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me © hag LE: o_ 


>" * that feelestheaffeQion; 1 doubt 
not but: my owne ſorrow hath 


2: . her,neither doc I care for her! 


The Bpitle 
to yotr proteQtion this tranſlatie 
on of 0vids Elegies, who Ithink 
was even rocket in his cradle by 
the Muſes,” and fed with Sugar, 


and Heliconian water, which! 
_ made him hayeſoſweetea veine!, 


of Poetry, So thatthe name of 
O4ydiea ſufficient commendatl- 


Engliſh can bur like the Eccho, | 


- ſend backe the foft Muſitke of” | 
his lines. And-indeede ifhe write | : 


beſt of love that hath beene in 
love; andthat therejsa certaine | 
&ie#4« or efficacic in his words 


learnt me howtotranſlate 0wids 
ſorrow. For [ confeſſe I was nc-| 


i 


0 perl Pectymerbookand here 


fore am not much indebted to 


for any worke of his, if my;| 


frownes; but I am. greeved for | 
_ Ee whois my brother in miſ-? 
ae. forrune 


A 
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"Dedicatory:} 
fortune,who is exu/in patria,be- 
ingenforcedto let that-skill and 
experiencewhich he hathgotten 
abroad inmaraine affaires, and 


which hath beene .approved of 


both by the Engliſh and Dutch 
nations inſeverall longyoyages, 
lyedead in him .for want of-im- 


ployment'-/which -is _the-life of 
xracticall knowledg-and though 
he muſt Gr Ap bak Fl 
 Jent fates toacceptottheimploy= 


ment of forraine nations, . yet if 
a way might be opened unto him 


heis more willing(as he is bound . * 


by duty)toſerye his native King 
and Countrey, -which deze of 
his I know your generous diſpo- 
ſition cannot bur cheriſh, and ap- 


prove of my loye towards him. 


This booke 0vidſentto the Cit- _ 
tyof Rome as appeares by the firſt 


1 verſe, Parve nec invideo, &'6. and 
.1 Iamnow to ſend it forth intoa 


A 2 Citty 


E _ Citty abounding with Critticks, 
and therfore it Rs pour wet 
ni Br: Ovid lived) he would 

 makehisflucnt Muſe exprefſc his 
' thankefulnefſe; But Ifor any fa- 
your which you ſhall ſhew unto 
this tranſlation, muſt: acknow- | 
_ Ttedgemy ſelfe bound unto your | - 
_ wertue, which I wiſh itiay wil 


forth in proſperous aGQions,untill | 
-your fame "any to Ceſars | 
| who baniſht Ovid. 
—_— | 
 TheServant of your. 


Fertues, 
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To the Reader. 5 


in A7 i 10 (rOwne a common cnſtome 
SESgS) 79 /ecke thy good will by an Epiſtle, 
| Il ID and therein to move thy affettion 
. EZL Pio be favorrable to the preſent 
——V worke, wherein I neede not beſtow 
auy oreat paines, for thy 154 tranſlation of O= 
WY: ooke "7 he writ in fpxerind) 
therefore if you would ſet before Þ eyes the 
preſent eſtate wherein be then lived, it would ex= 
ceedingly move your pitty towards him, Imagine 
that you ſaw Ovid in the Landof Pontus, 
where he whaſe companie was ſo 'muoh defired, 
was now baniſht from all companie; be that was © 
once the Darling of the Muſes, now made the 
ſubjett of miſerie; he that dranke choyſe wines, 
now drinkes ſpring water; he that wore a wreath 
of Bayes, now weares a wreath of Cypreſſe: and 
po conclude, tre (hat was once fo fanans vas now 
as 


' baveputtheſe Elegies of Oyids into an Eng- 


To the Reader. - 
armuch unfortunate , and all this was moſt une 
worthily inflicted on him for ſome offente - 
' Committed againſt Czar, andalſo for writiy 
_ that unhappy booke which he calledihe Art of 

love; for theſe two he accuſes as the cauſers of 
bis baniſhment; during which time he writ this 
laft booke entituling it his Triſtium, becauſe it 
contained his ſorrow: And laſtly confader, that 
after he had written this booke, having averſe 
times. ſought to be repealed from baniſhment , 
and deſpairing of any mercy from Czar, he at 
laft dyed in the ſeventh yeare of his baniſhment, 
from Rome, the uſes, together with Venus 
and a hundred little Cupids being monrneys 
at his funeral, Tf therefore you ever loved the 
ſw eeteneſſe of Ovids veintor if the conſideration 
of bis ſufferance in bantſhment, bis want, his 
griefes, kis afflitions, and laftly hu death in a 

arbarous land'\can move your pitty and come 
paſſurn, I doubt not but you will ſhew much love 
and affe tion to theſe Elegies even for Ovids 
ſake, whoſe compeſitions were ſo ſweete and flu= 
ent that his verſes did runne like a ſmooth 
ſtreame fed by the ſpring of the Muſes, ſo that 
he could haraly ſpeaks but in. the manner of a 
verſe, for fo he teſtifies of himſelfe: Quicquid 


conabordicere verſus erit, Now for my ſelfe,I 


li | 


kh mourning habit, with a Frontiſ} 


Tothe Reader. . . - © 
Wy ith a Frontiſpice to give . 4 
thee acleere view of Ovids miſerie, and to make , * 
thy heart more apt to receive a deeper impreſs. * 7 
on of his (orrow, that ſeeing how unwort ly he - 
was dealt withall, thou mayſt beth pitty Ovid © © 
and love thy worke of has which u all 1 4 re, A 
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 eAnzelus Politianus his Epi- 
| _- pramon thebaniſhmenc- 
E | Be and death of Ov1d, 


| He:Romihe Poet lies inthe Euxine ſhore, 

| And barbarous earth the Poer covers o're : 

-  Himrthatdid write of loye that lind doth hide, | 
= Through which the 7fers colder ſtreame doth glide. | 
= And wert not aſham'd to be (O Rome) 

> More -cruell than the Getes to ſuch a ſonne? 

» Oh Muſes, while he ficke in Scythia lay, 

© Who was there that his ſicknefle could allay ? 

* Or keepe his cold limbes in the bed by force, 

Or paſſe away theday with ſome diſcourſe ? 

© Or that could feede his pulſe when it did beate, 

- Orapply to him warme things tocheriſh heate? 

Or cloſe his eyes even ſwimming round with death, 

= Andin his mouth receive his lateſt breath ? 

” There were none, for his ancient friends then weve 

|  Tnchee O Rome, from Pontus diſtant farre. 

* His Wife and Nephewes were farre off together 

-- His daughter went not with her baniſhe father, 

The Beſfſt and Coralli were in theſeparts, 

| Andthe skin-wearing Getes with ſtony hearts. 

-- The S2rmatizz riding on his horſe ve2s there, 

”- Tocomfort him with lookes that dreadfull were. 

” Verwhen he was dead, tlie Beſfi wept, the Gete, 
And Rout Sarmetians did their faces beate, - 
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| Woods, mountaines, beaſts, a mourning day did keepe, 
. And 7fers pearly ſtreamethey ſay did weepe, "1 
'S Somelay that frozen Pontus did begin - | H 
To melt, with teares of Sea-nymphes ſhed for him, *© 
Lighe Cupids with their mother Zenusranne, | Y 
And with torches ſer the funcrall pile on flame : * of 
And while his body did conſume and burne,  *o 
T hey put his aſhes in aclofed Vrne 2 
And on his Tombe-ſtone rheſc words graven were, 
He that did teach the Art of love lyes here, 
Then Yerxs with her whice hand did bedew _ 
His erave, while ſhe ſweere Near on him threve, 
The Muſes brought their Poet many 2 verſe, 
Which I am farre unworthy to rebearſe, 


3%: 
7 A 


_ 
_—_—_— 


Julius Scaligers Verſes on Ovid," 
wherein he maketh 0wid 
ſpeake to Arguſfizes, 


Nor by murders ſteps toruine me hadſt come. 
If my wanton youth did moye thy diſcontear, 
ou mayſt condemne thy ſ(elfe to baniſhmene. 
For ſuch foule deedes thy private roomes doe fiaine, * | 
hat men condemned ne're did a& the ſame. - B 
ould nor my wit, nor gentleneffc thee reſtraine, 
Nor ſeete tongueſecond to _4peBo's yaine ? 
y ſtraince hath made the ancient Poets ſoft, 
\nd tothe new the waight of things hath roughe, 
then did Iye when as I prayſed thee, - 
'or this my baviſhment was deſery'dby me, 


Phi thy cruelty had in me begunne, 
h 


ws / þ "Ty [/ ITT : 
__ On 
Ovids Ghoft. 


Eons I did liveT got the wreath of Bayes, 
From other Poets in my younger dayes : 


| While Ovid ovely w a5 efteemdat Rome. 
:. But then at laſt as 1 did-eaiſe wy fame - 
344 verſe, ſo from my verſe my ruine came. 
omen T great Czlars wrath did move; 
then by writing of the Art of Love: 
For whith two faults by Czfar 1 was fent, 
= T'0 the Ponticke tand to live in Baniſhment. 
- Zendeauour'd ſfillto be repeal'd from hences 
- But Czſar would not pardon my offence. 
Thus ſeaven yeares 1 in baniſhment did ſpend, 
| rid death my ſorrowes bad an end. 
* And then wy Souleto-Charons boate did goe, 
- Whoanto: :Ovid did much kindneſſe ſbew : 
6 | nd row'd me ſiraight to the Elyſian felds, * * 
6 - Wotch uviobappy ſow'es ſuch pleaſure yeeldg gy; 
* Fherenow I live,and every day converſe, .. . 
Ez of Lovers who vp lines rehearſe; 
nd for my ſake ſmeete Garlands are compor e, 
Of Lillies ningled with the crimſon Roſe : 
© theydodgive mie, #bereby to explaine, 
'. How lovers once did love ſweete Ovids vaine. 
And now at Laſt it jojes my gboſ# toſee, 
T he Porld doth ffill preſerve my memorie. 
aud that my ge they tran/lated bave, 
Ard have not buried them within my gave, 
For which mg Goff unto the world gives thankys, 
tn theſe words writ on the Elyſian bankes, 


Elegics themſelves as much iadebred know 
To us, as Heroickesdid to Virgilowe: 


5 And ſoone my fame through albtbe worldavas know nts 
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Ta this Elevie at large © 

Ovid gives his booke acharge, ©” 

'Toſee Rome, and gives direftion _ 
How With time to varie ation, _. 
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he ELEGIE. I, | 
> Y lirtle Booke, the City thou ſhaltſceg,.' 
g Woe's me,thy naſter may not go wightheey * 
{4 [+ Goe, but undreſt, and ſeeing thou art mines + * 
555 Pur on a habite like unto the cime. + 1 
Be nor clothed with the Hyacinths purple iuyce 3, 
Such colours ire in mourning out of als 
Paint not thy title with yermillion dye, | > 298 
To draw unto thee every gazingcye$ | og $0 
No oyk of Ccdar to thy leayes allow, ks 
| Nor weare white corners on thy ſable browe 2 Sf 
Such Ornaments may happie bookes inveſt 3. _ . 44% 
But be thou like unto my tortune dret},, .. .. | --F 
Thy forehcad with no pumice ſtone make faites. | | 
But come thou forth with looſe and ragged bares ds - 
7 pe SHOUT BYRNE TEA B | Res | 
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 Triſonll _ © 
Nor ſhame thoſe blots which on thy face appeares ; 
. For ſome may thinke they were made with my tearcs. 
Goc booke,laluce rhe Cirty in my name, 
. For on thy feete I will goe backe againe; 
And jf by chance among the common crew, 
Some mindefull of me aske thee how I doe ? 
Returiie this an(wer, tell them that I live, 
And that my God this life doth freely _ 
-  _ 'Butifrthey moredoe (ecke, then fijent be, 
And ſpeake not that ſhould not be readin thee. 
T hen the angry reader will repeate my fault, 
While by the people I am guilty thoughe. 
Detend me not chotgh they my fault repear; 
'- ; Anill cauſe by defence is made more great. 
' . Somecthou ſhalt finde will Ggh, 'cauſe Tam gone, 
'And rcade theſe verſes with wet cheekes alone : 
Who often wiſhes, Czfar yyould but pleaſe, 
Some lighter puniſhment might his wrath appeaſe. 
And I doe pray he may ne're wretched be, 
- 1 That wiſhes Czfſar thus ſhould pitty me« 
-. But may his wiſhes come to paſſe,tharT 
Art laſt may in-my native country dye, | 
But booke, I know, thou ſhalt receive much blame, 
And be thoughr inferiour unto Ovids yaine : 
;Yet every judge the time and matter weighes 3 
The time conſidered, chou deſerveſt praiſe, 
Smooth vertes from a quiet minde doe flow: 
My rimes are overcaſt with ſuddaine woe. 
Verſes require much leaſure and ſweere eafeg 
' ButTam coſt by winds,and angry Seas, 
Verſes were never niade in feare, while I 
Doe looke each minute by the ſword to dye; 
So that an equall judge may well approve 
(Thelclines of mine,and reade chem with much loye? , 
f ES WET” Ha 
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Lib: 1; ; 
Had Homer beene diftreſl'd ſo many wayes; 4A 
It would his tharpe diſcerning wit amaze. - 
Then booke be carelefle of all idle fame 3 
| For to diſpleaſe thy reader, is no ſhame, 
Since fortune hath:notfo kind to me beene, 
That thou their idle praiſe ſhouldſt fo cſteeme 3 
When I vas happy, I did covet fame, 
And had a great defire ro get a name. 
Bur nov both yerſe and ſtudy T doe hate, 
-Sincethey haye brought me to this baniſhr Rate; 
Yetgoe niy booke,thee in my place I afligne, 
And would ra God TI could not call rhee mine. 
Though as a ſtranger thoudoſt come ro Romez 
Thou canſt notto the people come unknownes 
Hadſt thou no title, yet thy ſable hew, 
Tf thoudeny me, will thy author ſhew: 
Yet enter ſecretly, leaſt ſothe diſdaine 
My verle,which is not new effeem'd by fame] .. 
And if by chance (ome whien they heare me nam'd; 
Doe caſt thee by out of their ſcornefull hand, 
Tell chem thatT doe teach no rules of love, 
That worke was long fince puniſht from aboye; 
Pernaps thou doſt imagine Now artſent, 
'ToCe/ars Court gwhich is not my intent ; 
Aſpire not thoizunto thoſe ſeates divine, 
From whence the Thuiader did on me decline. 
Though once the Gods more favourable were, 
Yer now their juſt deſerved wrath ]feare. 
The fearefull Dove once ſtrucke,ſtill after ſprings, | 
When ſhe doth heare the Haukes large ſpreading wingss 
And from the fold the Lambe dare ueyer ſtray, 
That fromthe Wolfe hath gotten once away. 
Nor would young Phaethop deſire to drive © 
His fathers tceds,if he were now alive, | 
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= So having lefrgreat Toyes devouring flame, We 
I am afraid I ſhould be ſtrucke againe. 
He that was in the Grecian feet before, 
Will bend his ſailes from the Eubaean ſhoare, 
And ſo my weather beaten barke doth ſhunne - | 
Thar place fcom whence the furious Rturme begun; 
'T herefore be wiſely circumſpeR>take heede, | 
It is enoughif thee the people reade, 
While Tcarus flew too high with waxen plumes 
The Icarianſeas from him their name aſſumes, 
Yet it is hard to counſel] in this ation, | 
Since time and place will give thee beſt direQion, 
For if thon ſee that GC xſars wrath be ſpent, 
And that his anger is to rnildneſſc bents 
Or if ſome Courtier thee to Czar ſhow, 
And ſpeake to him in thy behalfe, then gne, 
With lucky Rarres, and bring me ſome relecfe, 
To lighten this my heayy waight of griefe, = 
- Far he by whom I did theſe wounds obtaine 
Can lile Achilles ſpeare cure them againe. 
But take heede Icaft thou doe disfavour finde, 
My hopes'are ſauall and feares perplex my minde g. 
Left I anothcr puniſhment obtaine, 
If thou doe moye his new-ca[md wrath againe, 
But when into my ſtudy thou doeſt get, 
And thereupon the little ſhelves art ſet, 
There thi ſhalt ſee thy other brothers ſtand, 
Brought allco life by one life-giving hand. 
The reſt are by their paper titles knowne, 
Whoſe written names are on'their forehead ſhowne. 
Three other Bookes thou ſhalt likewiſe difcerpe, 
Teaching toyes Art which every one-can fearne : 
Burt (hun rhem,and if thou haſt ſo much breath, | 
Ill them char Oedipus was his farhers death, 


_ And 
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And if thy parents words haye power to moye; 
Love none of theſe by though they teach tolove. 
Fifteene yolumes of changed ſhapes there licg, 
Which were of late ſnatcht from my obſequies 8; 
Bid them among their changed ſhapes relate, 

The ſad change ofmy fortune and eſtate 3 

For ſhe's unlike ro what ſhe was before, 

Once happy;now my fateI muſt deplore. 

I have more precepts to give theein charge, 

But that my words thy ſtaying would entarge 7. © 
And ſhould'ſ thou.carry all my thoughts with thee; 
A burthen to thy bearer thou would | be, 

"Tis farre,make haſte,while herel live alone, 
Within a land farre diſtant from my home. 


morn 
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IV bile feare of Shipwracke all amaxe, 
He to the Gods deyoutly prayes 8 | 
Deſcribes the tempeſt and biz feare, 

At lai the Gods hy prayers heare, 


ErLnGITEz II, 


VE Gods of Seas (for what remaines but prayer) {hi 
Be: pleas'dat laſt our beaten backe to ſpare, 
Be not offended all for Czfars fake, 
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; Siger cniny face the angry waves doe breake, 
. And now the ſoutherne winds ſo cruell are, _ 
T hey wilLnot let the Gods even heare my prayer, 
But coupling miſchiefes, with their ryfling gales, 
They take away my prayers,and drive our ſailes 3 
The wayes like mountaines nov axe rowled on, 
Which even ſeemeto touch the ſtarry throne, 
. And by and by deepe yalleys doe appeare,, 
© Asifthar hell it ſelfe difſolved were. 
Nothing but ayre and water can I ſee, 
And both of them doe ſeerge to threaten me 2 
Whiles divers winds their forces doe diſplay» | 
The ſea is doubrfull which he ſhould obey. | | 
For now the winde comes from the purple Eaſt, - 
Andfv againe it bloweth from the Well. : | 
"Then Boreas flies out from the Northerae Waine, 
While Southerne winds doe beate him backe agaunes 
Our Pilot knew nov whether he ſhould fteare, 
Art failes himyloſt in his amazed feare, | 
-. Periſh we muſt, all hope of life ispaſt, - 
t And while I ſpake the angry billowes flaſht 
” Tnto my face,and with their waves didfill 
” My mouth while I continued praying ſtill. 
 Iknow my wife at home doth now lament, | 
- ,Andprieve to thinke upon my baniſhment : 
I iFet knowes ſhe not how I am toſled here, _ 
- Andlictle thinkeg ſhe that T am ſoneare 
* Vato my death,and were ſhe here with me 
My gricfe for her aſecond death would bee _ | 
Now though I Hye, yet while that ſhe is ſafe, | 
þ) T ſhall ſuryive in her my other halfez, s 
* But now quicke lightning breaketh through the Cloud, 


. Andfollowing T hunder rearcth out aloud. 


-And.now the ayes upon the ſhip doFbeate, 


Like 
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T.ike bullets, and as one wave doth retreates 
Another comes that doth exceede the reſt, 
And thus their fury is by turnes expreſt, 
I feare nor death, yer I doe grieye that I 
Should here by ſhipywrackein this manner die, 
Happy is he whom fickneſſe doth invade, 
Whoſe body in the ſolid earth is laid - 
And having made his will, in his grave may reſt, 
Nor (hall x filhes on his body feaſt. 
And yet ſuppoſe my death deſerved be, 
Shallall the reſt be puniſht here for me ? 
© ye greene gods who do the ſea command, 
\Take off from us your heavy threatning hand, 
_ Andler me beare this wretched life of mjne, 
(Vato that place which Ceſar did afligne. 
If you defire with death co puniſh me, 
My fault vas jug'd not worthy death to be : 
Had Czſar meant to take my life away, 
He-neede not uſe your helpe'who all dorh ſway, 
For if that he doe pleaſe my blood to ſpill, 
My life is bur a tenure at his will. | 
But you whom I did neyer yer offend, , | 
Have pitty on me, and to mercy bend; e 
For though you ſave me in this grear diftrefle, 
Yet you ſhall ſee my ruine ne'rethelefſe. 
And if the winds and ſeas did favour me, 
T ſhould no lefle a baniſht man ſtillbe, 
I am nor greedy, riches tq obtaine, g 
Nor doe I plough the ſea in hope of gaine, 
I goe not to 4thens, where I once haye beene 
Or 4fiantownes which I have never ſcene, 
Nor unto Alexandria doe I'goe, 
To (ee how Nitus ſeven ſtreames doe flow 2 | 
I with a gentle mind, which may fo ſtand, BT 
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To brtng me ſafe to the Sarmatian land, 
And though tothe ſkoarcs of Pontus I am ſent, 
I now complaine of tardic baniſhment | 
And though to Tomes T am ent away, 
Yet for a ſpeedie paſſage T doe pray. 
"Then if you loye me, calme the angry ſeas, 
And gently guide our ſhip if ſo youpleaſe : 
Or if yoy hate-me, bring me to that land, 
Where death eyen for my puniſhment may ſtand : 
"Then beare me hence you windes, what doe T here, 
Or why doth 1taly in fight appeare ; 
Why fiay you me who am by Czſar ſent ? 
Vato-the Ponticke land to baniſhmene. 
When I deſery'd, nor dare I to defend: 
'T hat fault which he (o lately hath condemn'd ; 
Yetif the Gods did know'our ſecret thought, 
"There was no wicked meaning in my fault. - 
You knove, blindettrour carried me away, = 
While folly'drd my harmelefſe' niinde betrays 
If ro his houſe I ever bore good will, | 
And have obeyd 4ugu/fas pleaſure flills 
Tf I have prayed eye in 4uguflus name, = 
If I have prayed even for his happie raigne 
And offer'd Tycenſe'in 4nguſtus name : 
Tf ſuch my minde, then Gods from you I crayes 
| Some pitty, or elſe make rhe ſea my grave. 
* But ftay, me thinks the Clouds away are blowne 
- Andrtheſcas vanquiſhtrape is overcome : 
-” _ For theſeſame Gods which'I before implord, 
| Thoſe Gods which 1 conditionally implord, 
-  Bcing ne're deceiyed, doe now their helpe afford. 
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T/ ben that unhappy bonre was come, 4 
T hat he muſt now depart from Rome 3 ; 


He ſhewes how bis Wife ardfriends lament, © 
His then approching baniſhment. \ 


Exxz&zz; T1: 


Wen] remember that ſame fatall night, 

|" The laft thacT injoy'd rhe Cities fight ; 
Whetein I left each thing to me moſt deare ; , 
'T hen from mine eyes there {lideth downe a tcare, by $2Y 
For when the morning once drew neare that I, 
By Czſars ſentence muſt leave 7talies - 

} I had no minde tothinke upon the way, 

My heavy heart did ſeeke out all delay. 
Seryants, nor yer companions did Tchinſe, | 26S Fo 
Nor coine, nor cloathes which/baniſht man might uſeg- > 
I ſtood ama'zd like one by tbunderſtrooke, 23S IN 
Wholives, yet thinkes that life hath him forſookeg 5. +2 
But when this cloud of ſorrow was oreblowne, © M 
Aad all my ſenles were more able growne 3: N,. 0 
I bad farewell ro each ſad friend by name, —_ 
For now of many there did few.remaine, 

My Wife wept, and me weeping did imbrace, 

A ſhower of ceares ſtill raining on her face 3 
My daughter now was in the 4phricke land, *. 
Nor of my ſad fate could the underſtand. os < 2H 
Throughall my houſe deepe grones and fighesT heare ; ; 
As if ſome funerall ſolemniz'd were. * "6 
My wife, my children, and my ſelfe Were mourners, 
And private griefe did vent it ſelfe in corners. - +3. 
Tf humble ſorrowes great examples brooke, 3; 


Such was the face of things whon Trop was tooke: 43, __ 
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Þ Thar ſo his wrath may be appeal'd againe.. 


A ThricewentT forth, and thrice returning finde, 


riſtimm, 


Je was the deepeſt filence ofeche nights = 
And Luna in her chariot ſhined >right : A... 
'W'enlooking on the Cappitols high frame; 
Which joyned wasunto our houſe invaines 
Youpods (quoth I) whom theſefaire ſeats enfold, 
And temples which I ne'rd ſhall more behold : 
And all yee gods of Rome whom I muſt leaye, 
Theſe my laſt rendered prayers ts youreceiye z 
Though wounded I the buckler uſe coolate, 
L.etexilc eaſe meofthe peopleshate, 
Tell Czſar though I finn'd by ignorance, by 
There was nowickednefſe in my offence. 7 
- Andas youknow lo {ethim know the ſame, 


With larger prajers my wife did then beſeech 

The gods-untill that.ſobs cut of her ſpeech, 
Then falling downe.with flowing haire Jong fpred, 
She kiſt che harth whereon the'fire lay dead 5 
And.ro our penatespourd forth many a word, 
Which for her husband now no kelpe afford, 
Now 2rowing night did. haſte delay againe, 
And 4/frs now had turad about hey Waine, 
'And loath was I toleave my countrey fight, 
Yet this for exile was my (entenc'd night. 

If any urged my haſte I would reply, 

Alaffe conſider 'whither, whencel fly, | 
And then my ſelfe with flattery would beguile : 


And thinke no houre did limit my exile. 
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Slow paces were indulgent: tro my minde z 

Ofc having bid fargwell, I ſpake againey, 

And many parting kifles gave in vaine; 

Then looking backe upon my children deare, 
The ſame repeated charge Tgave them here, 
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Why - 


Lib. te. 
hy make we haſt? risjuſt to ſeekedelay} , 
ince.I am ſent from Rome to Srythiaz © 
or I muſt leave my children, houſe and wife; 

howhile live muſt leadea widdowes life, 
And you my loving friends that preſent be, 
\nd were Ike Theſeus fairhfullunto me 7 
Let us imbrace,ahd uſe timeslittle ſtore, 
erhaps I neyer ſhall imbrace you-more, 
JAndthen my words to ationdid giveplacey 
While I each friend did lovingly imbrace, 
]But while I ſpake and tcares bedew'd my eyes, 
The fatall morning ſtarre began to riſe, 
My heart was ſo divided therewithall, 
As if my limbes would from my body fall. 
o Priam griev'd when he too [ate did finde, 
he Grecian horſe wyith armed men was linde, 
Then forrew was in one loudecry expreſt : 
JAnd every one began to knocke his breſt 3 
'BAnd now my wife her armes about mecaſt, ' 
And vehile T wept ſhe ſpoke theſe words at laſts 
hou ſhalt not goe alonesfor 1 will be 
Thy wife in baniſhment and follow thee 2 
n the ſame ſhip with thee Ile goe aboard, 
nd one land ſhall ro us one life afford, 
beeunto exile Ceſars wrath commandess 
{c love, which love to me for Czfars ſtands, 
his ſhe repeates which the had ſpoke before, 
ind could not be perſwaded to ar ore, 
Fill atche laſt when T my haire had renc, 
orth like ſome living funerall I wents _ 
\nd after (as T heard) when night grew olly 


pon the groundgwhile as her haire now lies, 


| P21& inthe duſi,ang when thar fhee did rile, 
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deing mad with griefe, ſhe threw her (elfe along 


Shes 
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Þ - Sheedid beyaile her gods,her ſelfe and all; 
7 And on her husbands name didoften call, , 
- Greeving as much for:this my late exile,, . 


As i f ſhe ſavy me onthe funerall pile; 
She wiſhes death her forrowes would releeve; . - - 


Yet then againe, for my ſake ſhe would lives.  - 


And may ſhe live while I obey my fate : 
And live to helpe me in this wretched ſtate, 
Bur now the keeper of the Beare was waſht, 
With wayes whicheven.to the heavens flaſht, 


. While we the Tonianſcas now ploughing were, 


4 


ove made us bold eyen in the midſt of feare, 
Ala 


Alafle, the windes the (cas in blacke adorne,. -. 
And with the beating waves the ſand grew warme, 
When ſtraighr aſea ore poope and ſterne too came 1 
Waſhing thoſe gods were painted on theſame. 


' - And now the planckes did grone,the ropes did cracke, 


AS if the ſhip lamented her owne wracke. 

Our maſters paleneſſe did confeſle hisfearc, 

And knowing not what to doe gives ore to iteare 2 
And as a man unable to reftraine, 

A headftrong horſe dorhſlacke the bridle raine, 
$0 he let loote the (ailes unto the (eas, | 
Leaving the ſhip to drive on where it pleaſe. 

And had not Z olus other winds ftraighe.ſent, 

We had beene droven backe from whence we went, 
Tliria being on our ſtarboard hand,. 

We'came in fight of the Itajan tang, 

Ceale then you windes:to drive us on-that ſhoare, 
Tis Czfars will we ſhould goe backe no more. 


I _ Thusfearing that which I did much deſire, 


The leaping waves did 30 the deckes aſpire : 
Spare me yoy Gods of.ſcas, ſome mexcy ſhows 
Ler it ſuffice that Ceſar.is wy foe, 
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tan let not death tmy:weary-ſoule invades '- 
{ one already ryin'd.may be ſay'd.;. - 
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Vnto bl friend whoſe love he found, - 
Conſtant when his fortuze found: 


And like a Chimney hot to be, 
In the winter of adverſity, 


ErnG1es INI, 


O**i*nd hy love deſerves the foremolt place, 
Who pirtiedſt me ag if *twere thy owne calc $ 

For when I was amazed -with my griefe, 

Thy gentle words did yeeld me greatreliefe 3 

And didſt perſwade me till co live,while I, 

Wearicd with ſorroyy did defireto dye. © 

| And though by fignes thy name I doe conceale, 

Yet whom I meane thy conſcience will reyeale, 

And of thy true love T witl mindefull be, 

For I doe owe my very life to thee. 

My ſouleſhall yaniſh into empty ayre, 

My body to the funerall pile repairg, 

Ere I forget thy loye which T-did finde, + 

Or time doe make ir ſlip out of my minde, 

But may the eafte Gods to thee incline, 

Andgive a fortune farre unlike ro minez | 

Yet had-my ſkip with gentle winds ſaild on, 

Thy faichfull love to me had beene unknowne. 

Pitithous Theſcus love could never know, 

- Till to rhe infernall waters they did goe * 

And Phoc ens love had never beene expreſtz 

$ Till madde Oreſtes furies him diſtreſt, -_ 

Ang had Eurials; (cap'd the daring foe; 
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| 7: riſpium. 
Of Niſus love who ſhould the ſtory know 
For as the fire the yellow gold doth try, 
Soloye is proved by adverhty. | 
While fortune helpes us,and on vs doth ſmile, 
They will attend upon our wealth thar while : 
Bur if ſhee frowne, they flye,and (ſcarce of any, 
Shall he be knowne that had of friends ſo many 
This which before I from examples drew, 
In my owne fortune now is prooved true, 
Since of my friends fo fevy remaining be, 
The reſt did loye my fortune and not me. 
Then ler thoſe few aide mediſtreſt the more, 

* And bring miy ſhip with ſafety to the ſhoare > 
And let not any feare to be my friend, 
Leaſt that bis love great Cxfars might offend; 
For faithfulneſle in fricndſhip he doth loye : 

_ Andinhis enemies he doth it approve. 

My caſe is better, fince that no attempt 
*G ainſt him,but folly wrought my baniſhniene, 
Be watchfull then in my behalfe, and ſee, 
Ifthat his anger may appealed be, 
Tf any wiſh I ſhould my griefcs rehearſe, 
They are too, many to be thew'd in verſe. 
My griefes ate more than ſtars within the sies, 
Or little mores which in the duſt ariſe. | 
For to my ſorrowes none can credit give, 
Poſterity will ſcarce the ſame beleeye. 
Befidesthoſe other griefes which ought to baye, 
Within my fecrer thoughts afilent grave. 
HadI yoice and breſt could ne're be tir'd, 
More mouthes and rongues than eyer priefe deſar'd : 
Yer could not 1 expreſſc che ſame in words, 
My griefe ſo large a theame to me affords. F 
Youlcarned Poets leave off now co yerites. | 
>. En Phys 
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I71y/es troubles,and my woes recite. 
T ſufferd more: he wandred many yeares, 
In comming home from Troy as ir appeares, 
e ſaild ſo farreto the Sarmatian ſhoare; 
Till wediſcoverd ftarres unknowne before. 
ith him a faithful] croope of Grecians went, 
[My friends forſooke me in my baniſhmene. 
To bring him home his happy failes were (pred 
While Ieyen from my native countrey fled, 
Nor doclT faile from 1thaca, from whence, 
Tr would not grieve me to be baniſht thence : 
But even from Rome which doth the gods enfold, 
And from ſeayen hills doth all the world behold. 
He had a body hardned to endure, 
TelabourTI my ſelfe did ne're inure; 
In the ſterne warres great paines ke daily rooke, 
But I was ſtill deyoted to my booke- - 
One god oppoſing me,no god brought ayde; 
But him Befox: helpt che warlike Maide. 
| And fince that Neptune is than Iove farre leflzy 
Him Neptune, but great /ove doth me opprefie. 
Beſides ſame fEitions doe his labours grace, 
Whichin our griefes ſad ſtory have no place. 
And laſtly though at laſt,his home he found, 
And landed on the welcome long ſought ground. 
But ne're ſhail T my native country ſee, 
Vacill the angry gods appeaſcd be. 


. Uno his wife whoſe faithful 'ouey 
And conſtancy he doth approue. 
ELzcizV. 


Po!o Lyde never Tov'd ſo well, | 
— Nor did Philetas love ſo much excell 
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z-*  Soifthar Tam anything, tis thine. 
-  - Andnonethcoughrhee, toſpoyle. 
© © Who wiſheto ſce me beare a ſhiptyracke table. _. 
<> For-as the Wolfewhom hunger doth.make bold, 


FSTS tolet uponthe unwatchtfold:: 4: 


&. Orasthe Vulture roundabour,dorh flye, 

5  Toſecywhat Carkafſe doth unburted lye : 

E . In the like manner ſome untiicbfull hand, 4 
”.”* Hadceazd my goods, -but that thou didſt withſtand . 
--; Andby friends helpe didſi froftrate his intent, 4 
=: To whom Ican ns worthy-chankspreſent, 

+. This was a certaine triallof rhy.love, 

- Tf any ttiall necde the lameWpove:.. .- 

E. Andromaches.love to. Refl6r when he fell 


' By ftour Achilles, cannor parallel], - Ul 
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Thine, more expreſt to me inwy (ad fare, 4 
Then was Laodant gs to her mate; ©. * 


_ *Hadſtthon beene, Homers wife as thou art mines 

E Thou ſhouldlt in fame Penelope 6w-ſhine: © 

E Whether thou ow'lt thy vertues' tothy ſelfe, 

" gt gas id impart this wealth z 

£-.- Orclſc theeximpleof fome Marrons life, - © - 

5” -Doth teachthee howto be'a loyall wife; 

fs  And'ſoby cuſtome made thee like 'ro-cither; 

If things unequall may compare-together, _ 
Alas my verſe hath nownoftrengeh to praiſe thee, 


p * 


Not to the hei gia of thy. deſertscanriafe thee 3. 
And if we any lively, yigour had, . -- 
- Through length of miſery ir is row decayd.. 


> . {Morg& womenthacfor verruc famous were? 
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I Fee if my ve;ſes any praiſe cangive,/:. ©! 21 0117 
I Within my verſe thou ſhalkfor everlivea -: 1 2 


7 nto his friends who did engraup, oc 1 01” 
And on their Rings Us image have} 1) 1 
"Thoſe be wiſhesbim to view, K; $40 6h 1 1241594 4 
In thoſe verexwhich be drgw.. 1 $02 YONWA 2 ohT ids 


: | ELeGIE VI, . 1114; 12 Sn 
| FP Hou thar tny Tmage wearſt in Rings expreſt, 

; Let not my brow with Tvy wreaths be dreſts | © 
Such enfignes happy Poers may -adorne; ” OT 
No Gariand on my Temples muſt be wotne.- He 
Though youconceale it, yeryou know tis truey | 
Who on your finger-doe meofcen viere's5 © © 

& And having made my counterfeit iri gold; 

F Me in my baniſhmerit doe ſo behold, 

F The fghtwhereof doch:make theetoletfall : 1! 17 

4 Theſe words, How far'is Ovidfromus all >: - +; 

ÞF 7 hanke your Jove bur tismy verſe which ſhewes ---. 

$ My lively piQure, therefore it peruſes-.. ... .. 3.1, 1.1% 

F My verſe which ſings thechanged ſhapes of mieng 

2 Which bymy flight rial loft unperfr& then, 

F Departing, theſe I with my hand atlaſt*.. : "# 

4 Jntothe hrewiel otherrichescaſl,” 7 11 1 72.7 oF 
As Theffidsin the/Brand het ſonne did ſmothery-! |. 
Bcing a better fiſter.than amathery , (11/25 
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So I didcaſt thidſe/bookeg inte the ame,  : 1: : 51/72 5 2 © 

Which by my face had renchedina blanes 22:57 30 D46MG 

Or elſe becanſe:my verſeſcein'dlame and ruddy 11: 

Bur fince I-could dt Gdtfiray them.quite, 17.5} ON WIS "Ig 2 

Bur thax ſome coppics yet-avecome'ra light i; | -// : 
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| w Vntothe Reader put in mind of me. - 

= Yer they with patience can beread-of none, 

| -"Thactothe worldareuncorreRted ſhowne» 

- Snarcht from the forge before they could be fram'd, 
Deprivedof my laſt life- giving hand, 

For praiſe I pardon crave;it ſhall ſuffice, 

If Reader thou doe not my Verſe deſpiſe. 

Yet inthe front theſe yerſes placed be, 

If with thy liking it at leaſt agree : 

Who mecres this Orphan Cefanenre in worth, 
Within your Ciry harborage afford 

To win more fayour, not by him ſet forth, 

But ravith« from the funerall of his Lotd : 

This therefore which preſents its owne defeQ, ' 

Ac pleafure with-2 friendiy hand corre&. 
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To hi wicontt ant friend whoſe love © 
He findes doth now unconſtant'prove, 
And liks * Glow-worme ſeemes to ſhines 
But yeelds nv heate in hardeſt time. 
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LE: Rivers now flow. backe unto - tv pl 
Andlee the Sunne from Weſt his courfe begin 2 

The carth ſhall now with ſhining ſtarres be fill'd, 

| The skics unto the a ſhall yceld. 
The water ſhall ſend fortli aſmoaking flame, 
The fire (ball yeeld forth warer —— 
All chings ſhall goe againft old narfices force, 
And no part of the world fhall keepe his courſe. 
This I preſage becauſe I amadeceiy'd - {1c 
Of him,mhoſs love moſt faitbfull 1 belecy's, 
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What made.thy hollow.choughts ſo ſoone teje&me; . . - 
What didſt thou feare when fortune did affli& me, .. 

That thou wouldſt neyer comfort mear all, | 

Or mourae at my living funeral ? | Ht 
That name of friendſhip which ſhould ho!y beg 

Is not eftcem'd or reckoned of by thee. . 

What had it becne to have feene a mainw'd friend, 

And with the-reſt fome words-of comfort lend - - 

And if no teares for me thou couldſt have ſhed; ... 

With fained piety mightſt have ſomething ſed, | 
Thou mightſt have done as ſome who I ne're knew, . 
And in the common yoyce have bid adew: . . 

And laftly,while thou mighteſt take the paine 

[Toſee my face ne're-to be ſecne againe,  -- ; 
And mightſt have then (which ne're ſhall more befall) ; 
Give and receive a farewell laſt of all. , .,  _ 
Which others did whom no trick league did biride, © 7; 
And made their teares the witneſle of their minde,, 


For were not we in love joyn'd each to other, © * 
By length of time and living both together > ' 


My bufineſſe and rty ſports were knowne to thee, id 
And ſo were thy affaires well knowne to me, © | 
Did not T know thee well x Rome of late, * " 


Whom I for mirth-ſake did affociare > | 
Are theſe things yaniſht into empty winde, = 
Drown'd in the Letbeof a faithlefle minde ® 
I dot not thinke that thou were borne at Ronieg ©” 
(Whither alafle I neyer more ſhall come. So 
But on ſome Rock hete iti the Ponticke Tatid, cs 
Or Scychian Meuntaines that fo wildly ftatid s; ' - 
And yeines of flint &e every where difperſt 
In ſlender branches throughchy Iron breft. tt 
And ſure thy Nurſe ſome cruell Tigar was © 
Who gave thee ſucke as ſlice — palley 
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E: Triftium 

\  Elfethonhadſi made my gricfe by application;  - 
'." Thy owne, nor wouldft thou neede Nos accuſations 
Bur ſince toencreale the burthen of wy griefe, 

My firſt of mileries found ſuch poore reliefe, 

Repaire this breach of loye,that in the end 

[Thy now complaind of lvye I may commend: 
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He ſhewes hi friend that vulgar love, 
Ts fortunes ſhadow,auddoth move 
Withir; then does congratalate 
His worth deſerving better fate. 
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AAft thoy live even till thou dyc, 
| ho ol uh here with a friendly eye, 
And may my prayers unto the gods not faile, 
For thee which for my ſelfe did ne're prevaile. 
- While thay art fortunate thou ſhalt have friends, 
Bur in adverſity their friendſhip ends. 
"Thou ſce'ſt how Doves to new-built houſes come, 
While as the ruind Tower all birds doe ſhunne. 
{The empry Barnes no yermine eyer haunt, 
'And no triend:comes to him that ts in want. | 
While the Sunne ſhines,our ſhadowes then will ſay z 
Bur when orecaſ},it vaniſhes away. *ye 
So doe the peopke follow fortunes light, | 
Which clouded once, they yaniſh out of light. 
But may theſe truths to thee moſt falſe Kill ſeeme, | 
Which by my ill chance have confirmed beene. 
- 'A greatreſorr of friends unto me came, | ro 
: while I ep up weell knowne houſe and name. | 
” Buewhca @ Vw) ruine they did ſhunne, RP 
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| For ſuch my ſtate of fortune now appeares, 


Li Ya 7. 

And all at once to flye from me beguane; 

Nopdoe I wonder if they thunder feare, 

That blaſteth every thing it commethnere; 

Yet afriend conſtant in adverſity, - 

Czſar approves even in his enemy. 

Nor is he wont to be diſpleas'd to ſee | 

| Thoſe that have loved once ftill friends ſhould be, 
Kyen T'r045 when thathe Oreſtes knew, 

Did praiſe thatlove which Pilades did ſhew : 

And that Patroclus was Achiſts friend, 

Though in his foc brave Hefor doth commend, 

When T beſeus went downe with his friend to hell, 

Pluto was griev'd co ſee themlove ſo well, 

And Taurnus did with teares commilcrate. 

Eurnatns 2nd Nifus diſmall mee, 

Friendſhip is in an enemy approy'd; EY 

Yet how few with theſe words of mine aremov'd ? 


#- 1 ought to keepe no meaſure in my teares, 


| And mov'd herewith 1 didtot 


Yet though my owne times are unfortunate, 

\ "They are made morecleere even by thy better fare? 

_ Ifaw deare friend,that this ro thee would come, 

" When alefſe wind did drive thy ſhip along. 

If ſpotleſſe life deſerve to be efteem'd, | 

No man deſeryeth more to be eſteem'd. 

If liberall Arts can any man advance, 

Thoumak'> each cauſe good _w_ y eloquence 5 
ſage | 

A glorious Scene upon the worlds ſtage. 

Not thunder told me this,nor yet the fight 

Oflheepesentrailes,nor birds voice or flight x 

Reaſon did me this aupury afforde, 


|  WhenasI ſaythy mind with vertueſtor'ds 


Ang non doe grarulars this my divinaziow, 
ORs + ination 


-—— 


Thou knowſt I writ it in my younger dayes, 
In jeſting marmer,notto'merit praiſe, = 
Though I dare nothing urge in my defence, 

T thinke ] mayexcuſe my late offence. 
Excuſe me then,nor ere forfake thy friends 
Bur as thop haſt begun fo alſo cnd, 


” "> air has. 


Ovid bere his ſhip dolhpraift, 
T bat tarrved bies through many Seas. 


 Y Blow Mincrradorh my ſhip maintains, = 
'® Whick ofher painted Helmet beares the name; 

'For with the leaſt winde ſheewill nimbly ſayle, 

And goe with Oares when as the wind doth faile. 

Shee will ourſaile her company ourright, = 

And fetch yp any ſhip that isin fight. : 

She can entlvte the wayeg which on her beate, 

Yer will ſhe never open any leake..0 

' TJ boarded her in the Corinthian bayy | 

From whence ſhe Routly brought me on my Way, 

By Pallas helpe,by whom ſhe waz protected, 

Through many dangerous ſeas ſhe was directed 2 

- And may ſhe noly cut throughthe Ponticke fitand, 

Ag bring me ately to the Gericke Land, 


_ 


Who 
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Who when ſhe had carryed me at laſt, 
Throngh the Ionian ſeas,when we had paſt 
Along thoſe coaſts, we ſtood to the left band, 
And ſo we came unto the Tmbrian land. | 
Then with a gentle winde ſhe ſailed on, 
| And touchrt ar Samos as fhe went along. 
Vponthe other fide there ſtands 2 wood, 
Thus farre my ſhip did bring me through the flood, 
Through the Bifienians fields on foore I went, | 
And then from Helteſponther courſe ſhe bent : " 
For to Dardania ſhe her courſe intended, Re 
And Lampſace which Priapus defended. 
So to the walles of CpFicon ſhe came, 
Which the Aſe0njan people firſt did frame. 
Thence to Conſtantinople was herway, | 
Where as two ſeas doe meete within one bay. 
Now may my other ſhip a ſtrong gale, 
F Paſſe by the moving Iles, while ſhe doth (aile 
By the T bynnian bay,while her courſe doth fall, 
['Tocome hard by 4xchialus high wall, 
Then to Me/embria,Odefſon,and the Tower, 
Which is defended by god Bacchus power 3 
And to Megarawhich did firſt receive 
Alcathoas,who did his Countrey leaye, 
So to Miletus which is the place aflign'd, 
To which by Czſars wrath I am confin'd- 
Where for an offering of a greater price, 
A Lambe ta Pallas-T will ſacrifice. 
And you two brothers that are ſtellify'd, 
I pray that you my ſhip may gently guide 2 
One ſhip to Cyanean Iles is bound, | ) 
"The other goes to the Biffonian gronnd s 
And therefore grant-the wind may fitly and, -: :--. / 
To bring them ſafely x0 a diverie land, 
WS oa C 4 Pn 
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Vato the Render bere be ſhowes, 

T hat he #4; firſt booke did compoſe 
In bis journey, and ſd doth crave 
His pardon if ſome ſqults it haves 


— 


ExsgrnX 


Ach letter that thoureadeſt in this Booke, 

*I did endite, while I my journey tooke, 
And while I writ the Sea did me enfold 
While I did tremble with Necembers cold. 
Or when having paſt the 1/hius through'the maine 
We werc enforced to take ſhip againe, 
I thinke it did amaze the Cyclades 3 
To ſee me writing verſes or rhe Seas, 
| ] wonder too, that ] with ſtormes of minde, 
And waves Oppreft, could ſuch invention finde 2 
For if that Poetry be narn'd 2 madnefſſe 
Yet it did eaſe.my mind in midſt of ſadneſſe 3 
Now by the ſtormy kids onr ſhip was beaten 
;T hen Sterope did make the Seas to threaten. 
Artophylax did cloud the day againe, 


And Southerne winds'did bring downe fhbwres of raine, 


The 
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7 The land more fearefull than the Sea appeates 

1] The feaxe of cruell men my thoughts doth trouble,” 

The ſword, and ſeas doe make my feares ſceme double, 

For that would faine deprive me of my breach, 

And this would have the glory of my dearh, 

On the left hand a barbarous nationſtood z 

Who doe delight.in flaug hter, warre, and blogd : 

And while the waves doe give the ſea no reſt 

The Sca is not more troybled then my breſt,? 

So thatthe Reader ought to pardon thele, 

Few lines of -mine;if that they doe nor pleaſe, 

Twrit them not within my garden Arbour, 

Or while my bed my weary limbes did barbour $ 

But on our ſhip the angry waves did beate, | 

And the blew water did my paper wet. 

Winter grey angry for to ſee me Write | 

While he in threatning tormes did ſhew his might, _ 

1 yceld to him,and may his ſtormy weather , 
Heere vwith wy yerſe be ended both together. 


FP nto Cafar he excuſes | 
Himfelfe,and condernes his Muſes : 
And many Poers doth recite, 

Who in thetr times did looſely write ; 
Tet in that age were never ſent, 

Though like in fault,to baniſhment. 


Hat have T to doe with you my unhappy 
\ \/ On wh&'as on my ruine T muſt look. (book? 
_* .., Why doe I returne unto my Muſe againe, 
Iſt not enough one puniſhment to obtaine ? 
Jt was my verſe that firſt did oyerthrow me, 
And made both men and women wiſh to know me, 
Fr was my verſe did make great Czſar deeme 
My life to be ſuch as my verſe did ſeeme. 
Amoregſt my chiefeſt faults I muſt rehearſe, 
My love of ſtuddy,and my looſer verſe : 
In which while 1 my fruitleſſc labour ſpent, 
I gained nething but ſad baniſhment, 
T hoſe ber eyes I ſhould therefore hate, 


» 
j 
[ 
Ta 


Wha their adorners ſtill doe ruinate, 
Yet ſach my madnefle is,that folly armes me 
To ftrike myfoore againſt that ſtone that harmes me z 
.- . Even as (one beaten fencer after tries 
i” Torepaine honour by aſecond prize, 
'..*Or as ſome torne ſhip that newly came 
To lhoare,yet after ſtands to Sca againe, 
; TIES ons Perhaps 


Lib. 2 
APcrhiaps as Telephus veas healed by a ford, 


gt 


I So that which hurt me ſhall like helpe afford : 
Þ} And that my Verſe his moy'd wrath may appeaſe; 
Since yerſes have great power the gods to pleaſe, 
48 Czlarhath bidden each Ttalian Dame, |. 
' To fing ſome yerſes to-great Opis name 2 
And unto Phebus when he (et forth playes 
To him once ſcene within an age of dayes z 
| So may my yerſe great Czeſars now obtains, 
Byexamples to appeaſe thy wrath againe. 
Juft is thy wrath,which Iwill ne're deny, 
Such ſhameful! words ,from my mourh doe nor flye 2 
And this offence makes me for pardon cry, 
vincefaults are objes of thy Fanny: 
love would be ſoone diſarm'd, ifhe ſhould ſend 

His thunderbolts as oft as men offend. 
| Now though his thunders make the world to feare, _ 
Tt breakes he Clouds, and makes the ayre more cleare ? 
Whom therefore father of the gods we name, | 
Than Jove none greater doth the world containe. 
Thou Pater patrie too art call'd,chen be 
Like to theſe gods in name and clemency : 
And ſothou art,for no more moderate hand, 
Could hold the raines of Empire and command. 

hy enemy once overcome in field 
Thou pardonft, which he vitor would not yeeld, 
And ſome thou didſt with honours dipnifie, 
That haye attempted gainſt thy Majeſty. 

hy warres on one'day did begin and ceaſe, 
While both ſides brought their offerings unto peaces 
That as the ViRor in the vanquiſhe Foe, 
The vanquiſhr in the ViRor gloried ſo. 
My caſe is better,fince I ne're did joyne : 
With ;hoſe who did in armes gaipſt thee combine; 


By 


riſtiums © 


By Sea, by Earth,and Stygian.gods I ſweare, 

And by thy ſelf whoſe God-like power I feare » 

My thoughts,though wanting meanes tobe expreſt 5 
- As faitbfull were as thoſe vyyho molt profeſt. 

For Idid joyne my frequent prayers with them, 

That thou mightſt here long weare thy Diadem 

And forthy ſafety made a poore expence. | 

To pleaſe the gods with offered frankincenſe, 

Bebzdes, thoſe Puley bookes of mine containe 
_ [2f1many places thy moſt facred name, 

*And if thou wouldſt that worke of mine peruſe 

Of changed chapes ſnatcht from my baniſht Muſe ; 

In jt thy name till mention'd thou ſhalt find, 

And many things which ſhew-my kumble minde, 

For though my haplefle Muſe cannot aſpire 

To raiſe thy fame and glory any higher ; 

Joves pleas'd when ne glorious aQ rehearſe, 

And make him be the ſubjeR ofour verſe, 

And when we doe the Gyants warresrecite 

In his owne praiſes he doth ſure delight, 

Others may celebrate thy ſacred name, 

And ſing thy praiſes in a fluent vaine. 

Though we an hundred Buls doe ſacrifice, \ 

The Gods the ſmalleſt gifts doe not deſpiſe. 

Bue oh,more cruell then a foc was he 

Who firſt did ſhevy-rmy wanton lines to thee, 
Left that my verſes-which thy fame doe (ſpread, 
Might ſo with equall favour now be read. 

Yet thou being angry,whodurlt love profefic, 
ForT did hatemy ſclfe in my diltrefle, 

As inſome falling houſe the heavy waighe 
The firſt declining poſtes oppreſles Rraighr, 

So when that fortune an eſtate doth cend, | 
All chings by cheix wag waight to ryine tend. 
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he _ likewiſe hate me for my bookes; 
nd ſo compole themſclres unto thy lookes, 
IYetT remember in my younger dayes, 
My life and manners thou didſt often praile : 
'FFor though unthriving honeſty obtaine, 
No honour,yet no crime did ſoile my fame. 


On which the hundred Senators ſhould looke, 
And when I private matters did compound, 
ach fide the juſtice of my ſentence found. 
nd if at 1aſt T had not thus offended 
I know thou haſt me formerly commended : 
[This laſt deftroyes me,ſfinkes my ſh'p belowe 
The waves,which often did in fſafty goe. 
INor did ſome ſmall, and lintle waye : | 


iſtrefle me 3 
ut a whole Ocean didat once oppreſſe me. 
\laſſe, why have my eyes thus hapleſfſe beene 
Togive me knowledge of a private finne, 
Aliens did Diaza naked ([pye : 

And yet for this he by his hounds did dye + 
Though fortune did offend in this nor he, 

Yer errors gainſt the gods -ntuſt puniſhr be. 

Eyen fo that day that error me berraid, 
A(mall,bur not ignoble houſe decay'd; 

Yet ſuch as from antiquity hath ſhowne, 

Armes that haye beene inferiour unto none * 
Not wealthy,nor yet ere with wane diſsrac'd ; 
But with che houſes of the gentry plac'd, 

And if my houſe had borne an bumble name, 
[It had beene famous by my fluent yaine, 
Which though I iis'd more lightly then became, 
Yer all the world beareth up my name, 

. | The learned too haye Naſoknowne,nor feare 
To place him wirh thoſe chat fenowned were, 


- 


The defendants cauſe ſometimes in hand I took ; 


Yee 


EO - | Triſh 


Yer now this houſe which by my Muſe wasraif'd; 
Is by one fault of mine againe diſprac'd : 
Yer fallen ſo as it ſelfe may reare, 
If Czſars wrath wonld once more mild appeare : 
Whoſe mercy in my ſentence wasexpreſt, , | 
Farre ſhort of that my feare did firſt ſuggeſts 
Whoſe anger reacht not to this life of ours, 
But with great mildnefſe us'd thy Princely powers 
And thou my forfeit goods to me didſt give, 
And with my life didſt grantme meanes to live, 
Nor by the Senates ſentence was I ſent, 
Or private judgement into baniſhment : = 
Bur didſt thy ſelfe pronounce thoſe heavy Wordsy 
Whoſe execution full revenge affords, 
Beſides, thy edi& forcing my exile, 
Did with great fayour my late fault enſtile : 
Whereby L am not baniſht, but contind. 
And milery is in gentle words aſlignd. FIN 
For there's No puniſhment though ne*re ſo ftrickt, 
Can more than thy diſpleaſure me affliQ. 
Yer ſometimes angry gods appealed are, _ 
And when the clouds are gonegthe day is faire. 
I have ſcene the Ealme loaden with Vines againe, 
That had before bzene ſtrucken by roves flame. 
Therefore lle hope,fince thou canſt not deny, 
To grant me this even in my milery. 
Thy mercy makes me as agery* I refle& 
Vpon my fault-which doth all hope reje&. 
And as the rage of ſeas by winds incens'd, 
Is not with equall fury fill commenc'd : 
Bur that ſometimes aquier calme it hath, 
And ſeemes to have laid by his former wrath 
Evenſo my various thoughts doe make me fare, 
Nom calm'd by hopezyhen troubled with deſparee | 


y 


— 


By 


TO ad a M_SSOis_A_tdOESaz > ee eo esECiR@Ci.ooc.tcTa@cdcasX.. oacc.csc oc. oc i.e eo a. OR. 


* Bag,” 
Libs 2, 

By thoſe ſame.gods that grant thee long to raige, 
That chou maiſt ſtill maintaine the Romane names 
And by thy Countrey happy in thy face, 
Where I a ſubjeR were of thine of lace z 
May ſo the City render thee due love, 
Fort thy great a&s which doe thy mind approve. 
So may thy Livialive here many yeares, 
Who onely worthy of thy love appeares : 
Whom nature kept for theezelle there had beene, 
None worthy to have beene thy Royall Queene. 
So may thy Sonne grow up,and with his Father, 
Rule this ſame Empire happily together. | 
And by his a&s and thine which time can't hide, 
May both your oft ſprings ſo be ſtellified. 
May viRory ſo accuſtom'd to thy Tenc, 
Come to his colours,and her ſelfe preſenc ; 
And flye about him with diſplayed wings, 
While ſhe a Lawrell wreath to crowne him brings. 
To whom'thou doſt thy warres command reſizae, 
And piveſt him that fortune that was thine : 
While thou thy ſelfe at home in peace doſt raigne, 
Thy other ſelfe doth forraine warres maincaine, 
May he returne a viRor o're his foe, 

And on his plumed horſe in triumph goe. 
Oh ſpare me therefore,and doe now lay by, 
Thy thunder which hath bred my meſery. 
_-_ me thou Pater patrie,[et that name, 

ive me ſome hope to pleale thee once againe, 

I ſue nor torepeale my baniſhment, - 

Though unto greater ſures the gods aſſent, 

For if thou wouldſt ſome milder place afſigne 
. Of exile,it would eaſe this griefe of mine. 

For here I ſuffer eycn the worſt of woes, 


Being ſent unto Darubiys ſevenfold Rreame, Where- 


— — -” 


x riftiam; 


Whereas Caliſtho drives her frozen Teanicy 
And while the filver waves doe gently flide, _ 
The Colchians from the Getes can fcarce divide, . 
And though for greater faults ſome are proſcrib'd z 
Yer none in farther baniſhment abide, 

Beyond this nought, but cold and foes remaine, 

| AndSeas that are bound with an Icye chaine, 
Part ofthe Euxine Sea which Rome commands 
Runs herezand then below Sarmatia ſtands , 
Here doth the ſpreading Romane empire end - 
Whoſeutmolſt bounds doe hither ſcarce extend; 
This makes me pray tobe removed hence : 

A peaccfull exile granting my offence, 

Nor with thoſe people may acaptive bide, 

Who once enrag'd the Ifter can't divide. 
Befides,a free borne Romane cannot be 

-— lager $em hands held in caprivity. 

Thongh two faults, verſe, and error me oppreſt, 
The lacrer ſhall in fence be (uppreſt. 

I am unworthy to renew thy wound, 

O Czar, by which 1 the ſmart have found. 

But of my fault they urge a ſecond part, 


Inthat 1 taught loves*wanton idk Arr. þ | 


I ſee that humane aQs the gods deceiye, 

My fault is not ſuch as thou duſt beleeve 2 
For as great /ove that heaven beholding fits, 
No Jeaftire unto ſmall affaires admits. 
So when rhis under orbe thou daſt orclooke ; | 
Thy royall thoughts not meaner cares-doe brooke, 
As that thou ſhould (my liege) have ſo much leaſure 
To reade my verſefram'd wich unequall meaſure. 

Tt ſeemes the _— of the Romane name does Iyc, 
Not on thy ſhoulders yery heavily, © | | 
Thas chow wouldſt daigne to marke thoſe id lines 


—— 


[ef *& ff tn k&%. Ort ar ns nn AL OR eee LL GO eo 


" mn «_ +S « _——w—_— ©. 4 


| Lib:11$h: 
Aid yiew what had ivritatidletimes; 
Now thou rtbeliing Hevgery doſt rime, 
While as the Thracians menace armets-againe | 
The Armenians ſecking peace,the Parthiazsſhowens = 
His ſpreading colours,' anddoe bend theit bowes;' | 
Germazy tecles thy valour in hy Sontie, | 
While Czſars foes, young Cwzfars dorh o'recome; 
And laſtly,through thy Empires large excention, 
No part doth Fr por. through thy prevention, * 
The City and the Lawes thoudoſt defend; ' + 
And by example doſt thy ſubje&ts mend, _ 
Norwith thy people doſt thou live at caſe; : . 

| When by thy watres thou ſerteft them inpeace. 

' Mongft ſuch affaives T wonder thou hadft timez 
Forto peruſe thoſe idle jeſts of rin.” 
Or ifthau readſ therh with a quiet:thought; + 
_ that in wy Att thou/hadit read no fault; . 

t was not for ſeyerer judgemerits writ, | 315? 
And for thy Princely view ic was unfit. , . - 
Yer ſuch as doth-tant gainft thy Lawes 
Or wanton rules to married wives conimend,: 
And leaft thoudoubr ito whotivthey written yeere;+ 
In one hooke ofthettiree,theſe verſes ares + i; 
Away all yourwhoſe fillers bind your haite :': | '- 
And you that anckle-touchinggarments jeate::. 
The lawfull (capes of loye we here rehearſe, 
That fo there' may be no fauk im my verſe, 

What though we batyſh from this Are all ſachy.. + 
] As the robe and fillet bids us nor to touch 2; -- 
Yet may the matroh. uſe another Art, . 
And draw frorm thence what 1.did we're irtipaits 
Letthe Matron then not reade.for the may finds, 
Matrer in all yerſc to cortupther:miride, *; | 
Maze in rei tr nl; 
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| Of vices knowledge ſhee may learriethekilL: | 
&  Letherche Annales take (though moſt ſevere): - 
| The faulc of /liawillthereby appeare. + . 
* Andinthe Eneadsreade as in the other, 
.- How wanton enus was A neas mother. 
And I will ſhew beneath in every kind, 

That theye's-no yerſe but may corrupt the minde, 
Yet every þqoke is not for this to blame, 
Since nothing profits,but: may hurc againe. 

Than fire what better ? yet he that doth deſire, 

To burne a houſe,doth arme himſelfe with fire. 
Health giving phyficke, health doth oft empaire, 
Some herbesare wholeſome,and ſome poyſon are, 
The theife and trayeler fryords wearezto theend. 
Th'one may affault,the other may defend. - 

Though eloquence ſhouldpleade the honeſt cauſe, 

Tt may defend the guilty by the lawes; : © + 

So if my verſe be read with a good minde, = 

Thou ſhalt be ſure in itno hurt td flade. 

He therefore erres who led by.ſelfe conceirs: - 

Doh miſinterpretyvhat ſo Cre write, 2 
Why are there Cloiſters? wherein Maids doe walke, 
That with their Lovers they:may meete andralke, 
- The Temple though moſt ſacred let her ſhunne, 
That withaw evill minde doth thither:come. 
For in loves temple her thoughts will ſuggeſt, 
How many maids by Tove have beene oppreſt : 
And thinkejn-Tunce'sremples when ſhees praying, 
How 1uno injur'd was by: Ioves oft _— "Þ 
And Pallss ſeene,ſhee thiokes ſome faulty birth, - 
Made her to hide Erifthon borne ofcarth-: : :- ; 
If ſhe come'to Marſes temple, o're:the gate, - 
There ſtandeth /exus with her cunning mate. 
Ta 7ſs eemples ſhe revolyerh hows! — 6: f 
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Poore fo was transform'd intoa Cow. .,..,,-. 49 
' _ Andſomething then her wandring fancy toves, . © | } 
- ,Tothinke of Venus and 4nchi/ci loves, _— 

Zaſus and Ceres next her choughts encite, 

And pale Erdimion the Moones favorite ;, . 

For though theſe ſatues were for prayer alſign'd, 

Yer eyvcry thing corrupts an eyill minde 5 ,,, - 

And my firſt leafe bids them not to reade that Arty -. | 
Which I to Harlots onely did imparr, 
And ſince in maydens it is rats 4 a crime, 

For to prefle farther than the Priefts afligne ; 

Ts ſhe not faulty then, who not forbeares 

To reade niy verſes, prohibited chaſte cares ? 

Matrons to view thole piftures are content,  , * 

Which various ſhapes of yenery preſent ? 

And Veſtall-V.irgins dee perule the ſame, 

For which the Author doth receive no blame, . 

Yer why did Ithat wanton yaine approye 7... .. 

Why doth my Booke perſwade them uato love ?. 

Ir was my fault which I doe.here confeſſes ,_ -: . 

My wit and judgement did therein tranſgrefſe,. 

Why did nor I of Troyes ſad ruine tell, -.. 

(Thar vexed theme) which by the Greciazs fell; 

Or T bebisſeaven gates which (eyerally kepry, ; 

Where by mutyall wounds thoſe, na Kue, dye and ſlept; £ 

An ample ſubje&warlike Rome afforded, ,., _ 

Whoſe aQs I might have plouſly recorded, . . WW” 

And though great Cceſars deed abroad are knowne, _ 

Yet by my verſe ſome part 1 might haye ſhownes | 

For as the Sunnes bright rayes doe draw the fight, 

So might thy as my willing Muſe encite.  , | . 

Yet *ewas no fault to plough a little field, , | 

Knowing that theme dorh fertile matcer hrny _ 

For ghough the Gork-bows chepagh the Lhe dev rot. > 
A | 


A—Q{ 


s 9 * 2 . * . 
=_ m— 4» , 
"—_ ” 7 


DE * ” '1 


LINMI 


o ws AN _ 
 Triflin. 

$he dare not venture unto arte oo ew * 
This I did feare,forthoigh my hgtiter vaints 
Toframe ſomeſlender meaſures can arcaine j 
Yet had I tooke to write the Gyants warre) 
"That worke for me had brene too heavy farre, 
Thoſe bappy wits of Czſars aQts may tell, 
Whoſe high Rrain'dlines his a&s can paralell. 
And cholgh I once attempred ſuch-an a&Q, 

Me thought my verſedid from thy worth detract, 
Then to my yourhfull LayesT went avaine, 

And writ of love, under a * fained name. 

The Fates did dravy me gainſt my owne intent,. 
By writing to obraine a banifhment, 

Why learnt 1 by my parents care, or why 

Did rewpring bookes detaine my bufie eye? ,_ 
For this thou hat*ft me,fince thou doſt &itruſt, 

I taught by Art,how to follicite Iaft, © 
WhenlT to wives no theſc of Toye did ſhove,” 
| How could] teach what T did never know? © 
For though ſome ſmooth foft verſes I did fratne, 
Noill report 'contdever wound my fame... _ 
Nor can ſome husband of the vulgar rancke, 

For being made doubrfull father,thanke** 
My verſe, by which my thoughts are not &xpreſt, 
My life is modeſt though my Mofelove jeſt. 
Befides, my workes are Fifions, and doe crave” 
Some liberty, | A 

Nor doe bvokes Thew the minde,whoſe cl 
Is todelight che eare with new invention, ' ** 
Should Accinus cruelt be>Percxoe delight © 
In bankers, and a{l.wartiors who dbe wttte * 


Of warres, and laſtly ſome haye lovrlayes fram'd, 


b-ooheoy like Faulty, pet are'notlike blam'd. 
Wha did che harping old manteach in rome » 


which cheir Authour _y CE let La | 
jefe-LNecntTion 


Bur 


fouQw £m hk WW nf. wn ” TONE” oy 


SA. - 8 , YW 

But to ſteepe Venain the heare of wine? 

And Sapphodoth inſtruQ mayds hoygto loye, 

Yet he nor Sapphono man dothreprove. +l 
Who blames Battiades that abus'd his leaſure F/ 

In wanton verſe to ſer forth'bis owne pleaſure, 
Menanderspleaſant merry tales of love, _ 

The harmeleſlc thoughts of virgins doe approve. 

What doe the Tlliads fhew,bur warres (ad ſhapes. 

In the regaining an adulterous rape: | 

And how Achiltes Chryſf's hve ens | 

And how the Grectazs Hellen backe regain'd, 

The Ody/ſes ſhew how in a wooiog firite, - 
Thoſe ſucors vainely ſought Ulyſſes wiſe. 

And Homer tels how Mars and /cnus ty'd, 

Incloſe embraces,by the gods were ſpy d, 

Whom bur from Homer could we ever knows . 

How two faize Ladies lov'd a ſtrangerſo ? 

The tragedies in ſtatejinefle excell, _ 

Yet chole of loves affaires doe oftentel}, 

Hyppolitus was loved ef his mother, 

And faire Canacedid affe& her brother, 

When Mexelans Helen bore away, 

Cupid did drive the Chariot on that day. 

When in the childrens blood the mother dirs 

The (word;thisaR from franticke Jovedid rife, - 

Loye to Lapwing chang'd the Thracjan King, 

And fitted Progne with a Swallowes wing, 

And twas a brother love that did affrighr 

The Sunne,and made him for to hidehis light, 

Never ſhould Scylag on the ſtage appeare, 

Butthat love made her clip her fathers baire. 

And who fo reades Oreffes franticke feares,, | _ - 
O— Drheg _ - iſthus — m_ 4 
What nam$gl him gid the CiE'merg tame 0 
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Whoſe treacherous Pings Tough! hs life in vaine, p4 


What of Hermione dffche Arcadian maid, - | 
Phebe whoſe courſe the Latmian Lover. Raid. . 
Or what of Danae, by 7qve 2 mother growney 
And Hercuttgot in two nights joynd in one. 
To theſe adde Tole,Pyrrhus, and that boy, _ 
Sweete Hylas,with Paris firchrand unto: roy. 


| And ſhould T here recite loyes, fragicke flames» 


My booke wonld ſcarce containe their very names- 


Thus Tragedies co wanton laug hter bend 


And many hicefull words tn thera they blend, 
Some blameleſſc have 4chilles 38s defac't, 

And by ſoft meaſlites have hjs deeds diſgrac' % 
Though -4rifttes his owne faults compil d, 
Yet Ariffides was not fraighe exil'd. 

Eubius did write an impure hiſtory, 
Andoes deſcribe whole ſame yenety2 . 
Nor he that Sybarin lyxuries compoled, 

Not he that his owne'finfull aRs diſdoſed. : 
Theſe in the libraries by ſome, bounteous handy 


| -. publicke yſe doe there deyatedtand. 


By ſtrangers pens 1 neede not ſeeke defence, 
Our —_—_ DO okes with. ſuch Tiberry diſpence 2 
For thoogh! ave Enniusof watres 'urnules writs 
Whoſe artlefſe workes [os ſkew 2 an able wit : 
The cauſe of fire Lucretias doth explaine,, 
And how three cauſes 7.4 thi ROY frame *. 
Wanton Catullys yet his Mu edids xaske, 
Topraiſe his Miftris,whom be then did oa, 
Vnder the name of Lesbia. 99d ſo trove, .... 
Inverſe to publiſh his owne. wanton layee:.. -.. 
And with hke lience Calvys rao aſſaies, . be 
Par to fer forth His leaſure divers wayes, ... 
Why ſhould ] mention Monngys wanton vaine 2 
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Who roeach filehy a doth give a name; 
And Cinnaſtriving byhis verſeto pleaſes 
Cornificas may be well cancke with theſe, 
And he thar did commend to after famies 
Hislove diſguiſed by Metellusriames - 
And he that failed for-the Fleece of gold) 
His ſecret thefts of love doth oft unfold. 
— 200,and Servius writas bad, © © ! 
Who'd thinke my faulrſo great examples had? + 
Siſenna, Ariftidesworkes tranflates , ' 0 
And ofc in wanton jelts expatiates, 1 +17] Bn 
For praiſing Lytorgs, none doth Gallas blame, 
If that his ronguein wine he could containe. Ko 
Tibulus writes that womens oathes are wind, = 
' Whocan with outward ſhewes their husbands blind; 
Teaching them how their keepers to-beguile, + 
While he himſelfe' is cofen'd by that wile, 
That he would take occaſion for tory 
Her ring,that he might touch her hand thereby 
By priyate tokens he would talke ſometime, 
And on the table dray a wanton figne : 
Teaching whar oykes rhat blewneſle ſhall expell, 
Which by much kiſſing on their lips doth dwell. 
And unto husbandsdoe ftrickt rukes commend, - - 
Tf they be honeſt; wives will not offend, 
And when the dog doth barke,to know before, 
That 'tis their Loyer that Rtands at the doore. 
And many notes'of love- thefts he doth leave, 
And teacheth wiyes their husbands to decciyc; 
Yer is T'ibullgs read and famons growne, 
And unto thee (great Czar) he was knowne. | 
And thongh Propertzus did like precepts gives 
| Yer his cleare fame dorh ſtill unſtained live, -', |, 
To ihele did4. ſucceede;for = lupprefſle, © | 
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Their names who ljveandf ulfy are-nNo teſle, i 
Ifcard not where ſo'many [hips badpaſy,: |. | 
That my peore Barke ſhould ſhipruxacks be.ac laſts... . -- | 
For ſome doe ſhewrhe Api play ardices,, ©; 1, | 


Which was in former times efteem'd a'yices ,, ' : © 
And howtq make'the Dice ftillhigherrynne, | 1 
An lo the little Jopfing Ace'to:ſhunne., _ Fond 
..._ Or howto caſt and ftrikea Dye againe,. . Ir" 
*  Torunnegbhatcþance yhich yay one hall name? 

___ Andhowat Drafts acrowned King to make, 
And play your man where none the ſame.cap raks ? 
LOND to ——_— retire, and then. , . 

n Hyting: how to packet your Man agen. . . . 
And ſome the game of aheee-Rones ikeypfe how, 
Whezre:be does winthar'briags them gn 2 row. 


Others in ſynod  e2meEs$like ines doe take, 
Wherein we fo, our veg x Ab a ſtake, - 


And ſome of Tennis-play.doe alſo fing, . - 

And doeinftruc us how by Artto fnim, _ : _ 

Here one the ſecrets offact-drugs difcltolks, 

Another lawes of crowned. feaſts compoſts. . 

And the beſt. day he likewiſe doth afligne,.. 

And what Cups doe become theſparkting wincy 

And in December merry rymes are ſung, 

By which the winter doth ſuſtajne nowrang, 

90 I ro write ſome merry verſes meant. 

Which traight were puaiſht, with ſad. baniſhment, 

Of all theſe former writers there was noney 

Whoſe Muſedid ruine-him,but T alone, .. 

' If T had jeſted in ſome Mimmicke yajney ., - 
Which wanzon Scenes of lqwe doe fill cantaine : 

In which the Loyer does.come forth to wooe> 

And wanton wiyes doe cheateitheix hysbands too : 

Yer cbefe, MaidayWanommpnnd ad pen debglns ad 
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And*fare the Segate AQcd are by night 5. 
Whoſe wanton language doth che care prophane] 
Making looſe offers at thoſe aFts of ſhame, 
When Husbands are beguil'd by pretty wayes, 
They applaud the Poct,and doe give him Bayes 2 
He paines by being puniſht for his crimes, 
 Andmakes the Prator pay morefor his lines, 
And when (great Ceſar) thou dolt fer forth playes; 
The Poets paidrhat did the plot firſt raiſe ; 
Which thou beholdeft, and haſt ſer our to view, 
Whereby thou doſt thy gracious mildnefle ſhew. 
And with thoſe eyes which make the world to feaxe; 
Thou ſawſtthe Scenes of love that aRed were, 
Tf Mimmicks may write in 2 wanron ſiraing, _ 
Why ſhould my verſe ſuch puniſhment obtaine ? 
Are they by licence of the ſtage proteGed 
Which makes the Mimmicks bawdy jeſts negleQed.. 
My Poems too haye made the people riſe, . 
To helpe attention with their greedy eyes, 
Thovg h in your bouſe the lively piftures ſtand, 
Of Noblemen drawne by the Painters hand ; 
Yet have you wanton tables hanging by, 
Which ſhew the diverſe ſhapes of venery, 
Though you haye 4jax picture full of ire, 
And fierce Medea,with her eyes like fixes 
Yet Uenus ſeemes to dry her moyſtned hare, 
As if from ſea ſhe new]y did repaire, 
Let others of warres bloody tumults write, 
And of thy as which learned pew invites _ 
Nature hath ſcanted me, and doth reſtraine 
To meaner ſubje&s this my bumble yaine. 
YetYirgi! who is read with much delight, 
Doth of the a&s of braye Aneas write ; 
And po part is, ich greater Favour xeady 
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| Than where he brinps him roQueene Bido's bed; * 

Yetin his youth he did commend faire Philly, 
And ſportshimſelfein praifing Amarilly. 

And though T formerly in that ſame vaine 
Offended, yet I now doc beare the blame, 

T had writ verſes, when beforetheel, _ 

Amongſt the other horſemen. pafſed by : 

And now my age doth even beare the blame, 
Ofthoſethings which my younger yeares did frame. 
My faulty bookes'are now reyeng'd at laſt, | 
AndI ampuniſht for a fault thar's paſt. 

Ycrall my workes are notſolight audyaine, 
Sometimes'T lanich'd into the deeper maine. 

And in fix bookes Romes Holidayes have ſhew'd, 
Where with the. Moneth each Volumne doth conclude, 
And to thy ſacred name did dedicate Sata 
T hat vvorke;though left unperfeR by my fate: 
Beſides, I ſtately Tragedies have writ, '- 

And with þigh wordstlie Tragicke ſtile, did fits 
Beſides ,of changed ſhapes my Muſe did chant, 
Though they my laſt life-glving hand did want. 

' And would thy anger were but ſoa _ 
As that toreade my yerſc thoa wouldft be pleas'd : 
My verſe,where from the infint birth ofchings, 

My Muſe her worke unto thy owne time brings. 
"Thou ſhouldt behold the ftrengrh of every line, 
Wherein I ftrive to-praiſe borh thee and thine. 
Nor are my verſcs mingled ſo with gall, 

As that my lines. ſhould' be Satyricall.- 

' Amoneſt che yiitgar people none yer foond, $ 
Themſelves once toucht;my Muſe my ſelfe deth yound. 
Therefore cach'generous mind I doe beleeye, 
Wilt not rejoyce, bur ar my ull face grieve: 
Nor yetwill zriumph o're'my wretched ſtate, 
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Who ne're was proud even in my better fate. _ | 

- JO therefore ler rheſe reaſons change thy minde, . ... . 
I Thar in diftrefle T may thy favour finde; , __ 

| Þ Norro returne,though that perhaps may be, 

When thou in time at]aſt majſt pardon me, 

But I intxeate thee to remoye me hence, 

To faferexjle fitting my offence, 
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T he Booke doth rothe Reader ſhew, 
T hat he is loath to come to view 3 
And els how he was entertoind 

By ſome, while others him diſdaind. 


7 Am that Booke who fearcfiilly doe come, 


Even from 2 baniſht man to viſit Rome : 

= And comming weary from a forraigne land, 
Good Readerler mereſt within thy hand, 
Doe-not thou feare or be aſham'd of me, 
Since no loye verſes in this paper be, 
My Maſter now by fortune is oppreſt, 
Je is notime for him to write in jeſt, 
Though in his youth he had a wanton yaine, 
Yet now he doth condemne that worke againe. 
Behold | here's nothing but ſad mourning lines, 
So that wy verſe agreeth with his times. 
And that my ſecond verſe is lame in ſtrength, 
Shore feete doecaule it, or the journeys lengrh. 
Nor are my rough Kaves cover'd ore with yellow; 
or 1wy Anchors forrune means to follow, — | F 
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And though'ſome blors my clearer letters ſtaine, 

- Know that my authors teares did wake the ſame, 

Tf chou my language ſcarcely underſtand, 

Know that he writ mc in a barbarous land, 

Therefore good Readerteach me where to goe, 

Some place of reſt unto a Range botke fhow, _ 

This having ſaid with words which griefe made ſlow, 
One ready was the way tonie to ſhow. 

| Ithankt him,and did pray the gods that he, 
Mighclike my maſter,never baniſhe be, * 

Leade onzand I wilt follow by thy hand, 

Though I am tyr'd with paſling ſea and land. 

Hegid conſent,and ag ye wene,quettthe, 

This is the holy treetewhich thou dolſt ſee. 

Here's /eftges Terpple that keepes holy fire » 

Here Nana'slofty palacedoth aſpire: 

| Here is Evanders gate ,and now you come, 

Viro that place where they firſt builded Rome, 

And then quoth T,this isthe houſe of 2ove, 

This oaken crowne doch my conjeQure proye, 

He told me it was C#ſars,nay then,quoth 1, 

| > ſee great ws dwels here - Majelty, x 
et why does Bayes upon the gatesa 

And hs ;nciede G «aw ſtatue _ 

| Ts ir becauſe his houſe: doth mecit praiſe Þ - 
And is beloved of the god. of Bayes. 

Or doth it now denote a feſtiyall ? 

Ta tokenof tharpeace he gives-to all. 

Or as the Lawurell-evermore is greene, - 

' So ſtill his houſe moſt flouriſhing hath beene. 

' Ordoethoſe letrergon the wreath engray'd, 
Shew that the. Ciry by'his power was fſav'd. -- 

Oh Czar ſare one Cirtizcnat'laft, ' » 

Who now into the uunoſt world isca, 


Where 
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Vhere be ſad puniſhment doth Rill ſuſtaine, 

_ "Fhich he by errovr onely did vbraine, 
{Alafſe while I view Czfſars pallace here, 

My letters ſeeme to quake with trembling feare, 
[Doſt thou nor ſea my paper does looke pale, 

_ *JAnd how my trembling feere begin to faile ? 

I pray that this ſame houſe which now I ſee, 
May to my maſter reconciled be. 

'JFrom thence we to Apollos temple went, 
JTowhich by Reps there is a faire aſcent : 
Where ſtand the fignes in faire outlandiſh tone, 
Of Belus and of Palammed the ſonne. 


Doe all Lye open to rhe Readers view. H 

I ſought my bretliren there,exceptingthem, 

Thoſe hapleffe birth my Farber doth condemne, 

And as I ſought, che chiefe man of that place, 

Bid me be gone out of thar holy ſpace, | 

I went to Temples tothe Theater joyn'd, 

Bat here no entertainemenr could I find. 

' | Nor could I come unto the outward yard, 
Which unto learned bookes is nor debard, + - 

We arc heires to misfortune by deſcent, + 

And we bis children ſufferbaniſhmenr, h 

Perhaps when time doth Czlars wrath ſubdue, 

He will to him and us ſome favour ſhew, 

Since for the peoples helpe 1 doe nor care, 

O Czſar hearken to my earneſt prayer, 

vince publicke ſtalsare unco me deny'd, 

In ſome-private corner I my ſelfe taay hide, 

And you Plebeians take in hand againc, 

My verſes which you once repuls't wich ſhamss 


- 


There ancient bookes, and thoſe that are more new, ; 
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In Swan-like T unes be doth deptore 
Hu exile,andinocks at the dore + - 


Of Death defaing hafty fate, 
His wretched life would rerminates 
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VWHAs it my fate that I ſhould Scpthia ſee, 

And he land rwhoſe- Zenith .is the Axeltree ? 
And would not you ſweete Muſes nor Apollo, 
Helpe me,wha did your holy rites till follow ? 
Could not my harmelefle verſes me excuſe, 
And life more ſerious than my jeſting Muſe ? 
Bur that I muſt when'T the ſeas had paſt, 
Vnto the Ponticke land be brought atlaſt. 
And1 that ſtill my ſelfe from care withdrew, 
Loving ſoft eaſe,and no rough labour-knew + 


Having paſt great dangers borh by ſca-and land, 


Here worſt of miſeries is by me ſuſtain'd. 

. YetcTI endure theſc evils,for I find. | 

My body doth receive ſtrength from may nid 7 
And in my paffage tomy ſad exile, - 

I with my Rudy did my cares beguile. 

But when I did my journeye$ end attainey 

And that unto the hated ſhoreI came, 

Then from mine eyes a ſhowre of teares did flow, 
Like watcr running from the melted (now. 


And then my bouſe and Rome comesin my mind, 


And eyety thing that I had lefc behind, - 
Alafle tharTſhould knocke ſtill at thegraye, 
To belex in, yet can no entrance haye, 
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y haye I ſtill eſcaped from the ſword, 
*ould not the Sea to me a death afford? 
 Pou gods who conſtant are in your juſt ire, 
And doe with Czar in revenge conſpire, 
doe beſeech you haſten on my fate, 
nd bid death open unto me the gate, 


—_— P——_ 
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He lets his wife bere undcr/Fand, 
Of bis ſickneſſe in a forraine land : 

| Then writes his Epitaph. with intent, 
To make bis bookes bis monument. 
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at this my Letter by a ſtrangers hand 
Is writ, the cauſe my fickenefle underſtand, 
For in the worlds fartheſt partT lye, 
Sicke and uncertaine of recovery, 
"I What comforr can within that climate ſhine, 
On which the Getes and Sauramats confine ? 
| My natare does no: vith the ſoyle agree, 
© The ayre and water doe ſeeme ſtrange ro me, 
[ My ſhelter poore,my dyet here is bad, 
No health- reſtoring Phyſicke can be had, 
"I No friend to comfort me,who will aſſay, 
| With ſome diſcourſe to pafſe the rime away, 
"| But here upon my bed of ficknefle caſt, 
I thinke of many things which now are paſt. 
And thou my deareſt wife aboye the reſt, | 
Doſt hold the chiefeſt place within my breſt's 
Thy abſent name is mentioned ſtill by me, 


nd eyery day and nightI thinke on thee. 


| Some. 
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_ * Sometimes I ſpeake things without ſence or wit; | 
ThatT may name thee in my franticke fit. 
If T ſhould fwound, and that no heating wine, 
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Couldgivelife to this faulrring tongue of mine "1 
To heare of thy approach would make me live, 
Thy very preſence would new v gor give, 1 


Thus I moſt doubtfull of my life amgrowne, 
Bur thou perhaps liv*ſt merrily ar home, 
No, I dare ſay,that thou my deercſt wife,. | 
Doſt in my abſcace leade a mourning life. 

Yer if the number of my yeares be done, 

' Andthatmy haſty thred of life is ſpun 2 | 
You gods you might with caſe haye let me have, 
Within my native land a happy grave. 

Tf that you would have let mydeach preyent 
My fatall journey unto baniſhmenr ; 
Then had I dy'd-im my integrity» | 

” Bur nowl herea baniſhtiman muſt dye. - 

7 - Andſhall I herereſfigne my weary breath, . Fl 

L «+ Theplace makes meunhappy in my death, . THT 

"'Vpon my bed Iſhall nor fallaſleepe,- 

And nane upon my coffin here ſhall weepe, | 

Nor ſhall my wive##eares while:that they doe fall 4} 

Vpon my facegmeuntolite recall, 1 

T ſhall notmake my will, nor with (ad cries, | 

No friendly hand ſhall cloſe my dying eyes. I. 

Without a Tombe or Funeral 1 ſhall be, & 

While as the barbarous earth doth cover me, 11s 

Which when chou hearſt, þe not with griefe oppreſts' - 

Nor doe not thou for ſorrow beate thy breſt, | 

Why ſhouldſt thouwring thy tender hands in vaiaeg, 

_ Occall vs ery husbands name? , | 
 . Teare not thy cheekes,nor cut thy haire for me. 
For 1 ain not (good wife) noy woke from thee, 


» F, * : 
15 SE 


TE 
Whe 
_ . 


LIN 
Lib. T4; 


ry 


7' When f was-baniſht den Laydalaery; 1 


- ] Forbayiſhyent chandeath more heavy ws, 
| Now I would have thee to rejoyce (good wife } - 
Since all my gricfe is ended with my life, - 
And beare thy forrowes with a yaliant heart : 
| Miſhaps havetaught thee hovytb-play thy part, 
And with my body may uyiſouk-expire, - 
That ſo no part may ſcape the greedy fire; 
For if to Pythagor a5 me may credit give, 
Who ſaith the ſoule eternally doth live 3 
My ſoule *mongft. the Sarmaticke ſhades ſhall Rray, 
Ando the cruell ghoſts ne're finde the way, 
et let my aſhes be put in an: Vine, 
: ] Sobeing deadI ſhall againe returne, + 
* This lawfull is,the Theban being dead, 
His loving fiſter ſary him burie ER 
And let ſweete powders round my bones belaidz 
And fo unto ſome ſecret place convaid 5 -: - . 
Graving theſe verſes ona Marble ſtone, 
In letters to be read by every one, 
«« 7 Ovid that did write of wanton love, 
| ©* Lye here,ny yerſe my overthrow did prooue - 
if «© Thou that haſ# beene in laveatapaſeſt by, 
4 © Pray flill that Ovids boxes may foftly ye. _ - 
This Epitaph ſhall ſuffice, ſince my bookes bes 
} A farre more laſting monument ro me, 
| Which though they hurt me ,yer ſhall 
And give their Author everlaſting fame. , _ 
| Yet let thy love in funerall gifts;be ſhew'd, _- 


And bring fweete Garlands with thy teares ibe-dem'd; 


- | Thoſe aſhes whiclrthe funcrall fire ſhall leave, | 
'} Will in cheir Vrne thy pious loyepercejve,, .,. .. 

'} More would ] wrize,butthat my. yoyce is ſpeiity-+ 
Nor 6an wy dry ranges ſpeale wha Linens, 
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Then take my laſt words to theez live in health — & | 
- Which though'T ſcnd to thee, I want my ſelfe. | 
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Ovid doth bz friend adviſe, 

. A life of greatneſſe 10 deſpiſe : 
Stnce thander doth the hill aſſaile, 
Wrhile quiet peace lives in the vale. 


Exazcr1s III, 


MY alwayeg deareſt friend, but then moſt knoiyne, - 
When I by adyerſe fortune was orethrovvne : 

Tf-chouwilt take the copnſell of a friend, | 
Live to thy ſelfe, doe not toe high aſcend. 
Since thunder from the higheſt rower doth come ; 
Live to thy ſelfe,and glittering titles ſhunne, 
For though the beames of greatnefle may us warme , 
Yet greateſt men haye greateſt power to harme. 
"The naked ſayle yard Sanyo no ſtormes at all, 
*. And greateſt fijles more dangerous are than ſmall : 
The floting corke upon the waves doth (wimme, 
> While heavy Leaddoth finke the Net therein, 

© Of thelethings had ſome friend admoniſht me, 
> Perhaps T had beene ſtill at Rome with thee, 
- While as agencle wind diddrive me on, 
My boat through quiet treames didrunne along, 
He that by chancedoth fall apon the plaine, 
He fallerh ſo thar he may riſe againe. 
” But when Efpenor from a high houſe fell, 
* Hisghoſt went downe to Plutoking of hell, 
© I howgh Dedaliu his witigs did him ſuſtaine, 
LÞ Cer falling Teornr gave che (ca big name 3 
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Becauſe that he flew high,the other Jove; 


While both of them their wings abroad did throw'f 


The manthat unto (ollitude is beat, 

' Dorh live moſt happy if he be contenr, 

Eumenes of his ſonne was not deprived; 

Varcill that he Achiles horſes guided : 

And Pheethez had notdyedin the flamez 

If chat his father could his will reſtraine. 

Then feare thou Riill to take the higher way, 

And in thy courſe diaw in thy ſayles I pray>. 

[Thou worthy art to live moſt fortunate, 

And to enjoy a candide happy fate: | 

Thy gentle love deſerves theſe prayers of mine; 

Since thou didſt cleave to me in every time : 

I ſaw how that thy gricfe for me was ſhowne, 

Even in thy lookes moſt like unto niy owne. 

X ſaw thy teares which on my face did fall, *. 

| And with my teares I drunke thy words withall2 

+ Now to thy abſent friend thou yeeld'ſt. rekefez 

"Thereby to lighten this my heavy griefe : 

Live thou unenyy'd,honour crowne thy end; 

For thou art worthy of a noble friend, 

Andlovethy Ovids name which cannot be, 

Baniſht though Sgpthis now containeth me : 

For me a land neare to the Beare doth hold, 

' Whereas the earth is frozen up with cold. 

Here Boſphorus arid Ta#ais doe remaine, 

And places which have ſcarcely aty name. 

Vnhabitable cold doth dwell beyond, ; 
or I am neare unto the fartheſt land. 

My countrey and my wife are abſent farre, 

And with them two all things that deareſt ate. 

4.. Yer though with them I cannot preſent be, 

© Within my fancy I theit ſhape doe (ee. 
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| Triſtium: | 
My houſe,the City ſtand before'my eyes, © 
And all my a&ions'in their place doe riſe. ' 
My wives deere Image doth ir felfe'iprefent, 
Which doth enereaſe and lighten difconcene. 
, Her abſence griveth me, but'then againe, 
My comfort 1s ſhe conſtant doth remaine; 

. And you my, friends doe cleave unto my breſt, 
Whoſe narzes I wiſh by me mightbeexpreſt, 
But wary feare doth my deſire reſtraine, - 

And you l thinke doe even wiſh the ſame. 
For though that heretofore you pleaſed/were, 
When as your names did ih my verſe appeare : 
| Yetnow liferalke with 'you within my breſt, 
Nor ſhall your feares by-my verſe be encreaſt. 
Nor ſhall my verſe diſcloſe'aſecret friend, ' 
Love ſecret[y,and toyeme'to the end ; 
And know though we by abſence be disjoynd, 
' Yer you arealwayes preſcht'in my mind. 
Then ſtrive to caſe thoſe griefes which Iultaine, 
 Andlend your hand to helpe'meup againe.' 
E” So may your fortune proſperous remaine, - 
= And never haye juſt cauſe to aske the ſame. 


By afained name he doth commend, 
Ore Carus that bad beenehis friend ; 
And then doth mittigate his fau't, 
Since error bim to ruine brought. 
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MY uſs of friendſhip with thee was but ſmall, 
© © Andifthon wilt,chou maiſt ſay none at all ; 


Bur 
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Bur that thy love moſt faithfull T did finde, - 

4 When as my-ſhipſayl'd with a proſperous winde, 

- When once I fell, then all did ſhun my wracke, 

And all my friends on me did turne their backe, 

Yet thou when I was ſtrucken with 7oves flame, 

| Didfſt vifite me and to my houſe then came : 

1 Andinthy freſhacquaintance thou didſt ſhow, 

More love than all my ancient friends would doe. 

I ſaw thy amazed count'nance at that time, 

Thy face bedewd with teares more pale than mine, 

And ſeeing teares to fall at each word, my eares, 

Did drinke thy words, my mauth did drinke thy teares: 

Thou didſt embrace my necke,and then betwixt 

Some loving kiſſes with thy ſighes were mixt, 

Now abſcnt thou defendeſt me againe, 

Thou knoweſt that Carius is a fained name : 

And many tokens of thy [oye appeare, 

Which I in memory will eyer beare. 

The gods ſtill make thee able to defend 

Thy friends unto afarre more happy end. 

To know how I doe live if thourequire, 

As it is likely that thou doſt define : 

T have ſome hope,which doe not take from me, 

That thoſe offended powers will pleaſed be. 

Which being vaine,or if it may befall, 

Doe thouallow my hope though itbe ſmall. 

| Beſtow thy.cloquence upon that rheame, 

To ſhew it may fall out as T doe meane. 

The greateſt men are placable jn yrach, 

A generous mind a gentle anger hath, 

When Beaſts unto the Lyon proſtrate Iyc, 

Heends the combat with his enemy. ; 

But Wolves and Beares their yeelding foes doe kill, 

4 And the inferiour beaſts are cruel] Kill, 
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4 Triftium _ 
Who like Achiffes? yet even he appeares; 
To be much mov'd with Dardanxs ſad teares, 
Emathions clemency is beſt declar'd, 
Even by thoſefunerall rites which he prepar'd. 
And that I may not mans calm'd anger ſhovyy 
| Even 1uno'sſonne in layy was once herfoe. ' 
- Laſtly, T needs muſt hopegfince at this time» 
'T am nor puniſit for a hainous crime, 
..  Tdidnotplot againſt great Czlars life, 
. To ruinehim by ſowing civill trife 2 
' T never yetdid raile againſt the time, 
' Or ſpake againſt him in my cups of vine : 
But am puniſhe for beholding of a fault, | 
Which 1 through ignoxafice beheld, unſoughtr. 
Yet allmy faultI cannot well defend, | 
: JThoughia part thereof I'didno ill intend. 
\- So that I hope thar he will pleaſed be, _ 
To grant an eaſier banjſhment to me. ' 
T wiſh the morning ſarre that brings rhe day, 
Would bring this newes and quickly poſt away. 
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Hiz friends 6delity he doth praiſe, 
- - ®. Andtoexco/thimſelfeaſſayes s 
ww  Defiringif he have auygrace 

---. et Romeztouſe it in his caſe, 


Er8G1s VI, 
Or ifchon wouldRt, it would it ſelfe reveale. 


For while ve mighr,none was more dearce to me, 


Apd I-doc know I was belov'd of thee, © © 


FA Vr leaoue of friendſhip thon wilt not canceale; 


And 
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And thigcur loye was to the people knowne] 


IMI 


So that our love more than our ſelves Was knowne s., 


' The candor of thy minde js eafily ſeene, . _ -..., 
- Of him who for thy friend. thou doſt eſteeme,,, + 


. 


| Thou nothing from my knowledge didſit conceale;. - 


1 AndI my ſecrets didto thee reyeale : 
[ Forall my heart and ſecrets thou didſt know, 
1 Excepe that which wrought my overthrow. - - 
| Which hadſt thouknowne,thou wouldſthaye counſeld 
' So well that I hould never baniſhe be, . . ©. - (mg} 


But *ewas my fatedrew on my puniſhment, 
And crofſed me in any goon intent.. - 7d 
Yer whether that I might this evill ſhunneg - : ©: | 
And reaſon cannot fortune oyercome 2: __ 
Yer thou to me my old acquaintance art, - : | 
And of mylove thou holdi} the greateſt patgg. :\ | - - 
Be mindfull then,and if thou gracious be — © 

Ar Court,then try what thou canſt doe for me; 
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| That Czſar being unto muldneffe bent, 


May change the place of my ſad puniſhment; 
Even 2s I did no wickedneffedevile, F:00 
Sincethat my fault from error did ariſe, 

Tt would be tedious nor ſafe to unfold, 

By whatchance theſc eyes did char aQ behold, 
Such ſhameful] deeds as doe the eare affcight, 
Should be concealedin eternall night. | 

I muſt confeſſe therefore my former faule; 

Yet noreward by my offence I ſqught : 

And for my fault I may my folly blames 

If co my fault thou wile give a true name. 

If chisbe falſe,then further baniſh me, 

Theſe places like unto Romes Suburbs be. 
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ye thou my my Camas bling writ bo fafſt;':: | - 
And to ſaluyePerbitia mpke thou: haſte's ; 1.157 

To fit hard by her mother thee till uſes, - © 

Orelſe to be amongſt her: bookes and Muſes : 


What ere ſhe does when ſhe knowes thou art comes 


Sheele aske thee how I'doe' that am oy 

þ Tell her] livezbur wift-Fdjd nor fog} © 

|  Sincelengrh of time catmeyer eaſe'n my Wor, ' 

| Yetto my Maſe Thowrtzurned am, - ;- 

X Makingmy words in yer{e!o flow againe * - 
And aske her-why he doth her minde apply, 

- Tocommon ſtudies noriſweerePoefy. 

© Since natyre firſt did make thee chaſte and faire, 
| Giving thee wit with other thin ty wa rare,” 
- I firſt to theekho Muſts ſpring did ſhove, 

_  Leaſtthat ſweer water tnulde at waſte ſtill flow, 
. For inthy virgin yearts thy wit I ſpy'd;* 

» . And was as*twere'thy father atid thy guide. - 
Then if thoſe fires ftill itvthiy-breſt dos dwell, 
There's none but -Letbialttdtonwahee excell'g 
But] doe feare that fitee'Þ ai orethrovwne, * | 
That nove thy breſt is dulland heavy rownes- 
For while we mishewe both did reade our lines, 


_ I way thy jadge and maſter oftentimxs, 
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* | Andto thy verſe IT an eare would lend, -46L 
© | And make thee bluſh;yvhen'thou didſt make anends 

And yet perhaps it may be thou doſt ſhunne,. | 
| All bookes becauſe my ruine thence did come 
| FFeare not Perhillae, bur all feare remove, 
- $Sothat thy writings doe nor reach' to love: | 

FT Then learned maid nocauſe of floath ſill frame 
Bur to thy facred art returne againe, _ 000 | 
[That comely face will ſoone be ſp6t[d with yeares, 
While aged wrinckles in thy brow appeares, © 
Old age will lay hold an thy outward grace, 
{Which commethon ſtilf with a flent pace, - 
{To haye beene faire it will a griefe then be, 
{And thouwilt thinke thy glalle doth flatter thee. 

Thy wealth is ſmall;though thou deſeryeſt more, 
| But yer ſuppoſe thou hadſt of wealth great fore: | 
Yet fortune when ſhe liſts doth give and take, 
And of rich Crefas ſhe can rus make. 
{| All things are ſubje& co mortality, 
Except - minde and ingenuity. 
For though I want my countrey,friends,and home, 
And all things tooke from'me that could be gon © 
Yet ſtill my Muſes doe with me remaine, - 
And Czſar cannot take away my vaine : 
Who though he ſhould me of my life deprive, 
Yet ſhall my fame when T am dead ſurvive. 
While Rome on ſeaven hils doth ſtand in fighr, 
My workes ſhall ſtill be read with much delight : 
Then of thy ſtudy make this happy uſe, 
To ſhunnethe power of death even by thy muſe. 
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His countrey be deſires toſee, 
if Ceſar would ſd pleaſed be, 


nA... coma 


Then 


Init) 
Then mourn fully be doth complaine; 


dud ſhewes what griefe be doth ſuſtaine,, _ 


ErnGre VIII, 


Wiſh I could T riptolemas waine aſcend, 
Who firſt did ſeede nnto the earth commends 
Or guide Aedea's Dragons through the ayre, 


I \. - With which ſhe once from Corinth did repaire ; 


I wiſh that 1 had Per/eus wings to fiye; 

Or Dedalushis wings to cut the $kie : | 
That whilethe ayre did yceld untomy flight, 

IT might enjoy againe my%County ies fight : 

And (ee my poore forſaken houſe againe, 

My wife,and thoſe feyy friends that doe remaine, 
But why doſt thoy (o fooliſhly require, 

When thoncanſtne're atraine :o thy defire? 

In ſtead of wiſhes unto Czſar (end, 

And ftrive topleaſe him whom thou didſt offend. 
If he repeale thy baniſhment, his word, 

Can give thee wings to flye like to a bird. | 
Perhaps when ance his wrath doth milder grows 
He to my {ute will then ſome favour ſhow $ 
Andl1 beſcech him now.in the meane time, 
Some eafier place of exile to aſſigne. 

"This ayre and climate both contrary be, 
Continuall ficknefſe ſeazeth here on me. 
Either my ficke minde makes my body ill; 


| _ Orelſethe ayre doth ſome diſeaſe inſtill. 


Since I to Pontus came,cach night I dreame, 

I doe diſtaſte my meate,my lim bs grow leane. 
Like that pale colour which in leaves is ſcene, 
Whetrthey by Aurumns froft have nipped beene : 
So doe [ looke being pin'd away with griefe, 
Haying no friend to yeeld me ſoms reliefe, 
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For T am ficke in body and in minde, | 1 nn 
In both of which 1:equall paine doe finde, 1 11764 2908 
) - | Me thinkes my fortune ſtands before my eyegy | © + + 
ina ſad ſhape repleat with miſcries, ne: 
' | When I behold the people and the place, 
Comparing paſtime with my preſent caſe : 
ThenT am willing to refigne my breath, 
Wiſhing I had beene puniſhed with death. g 
Bur yet fince that he was more milder bent, 
Let him now'grant-me milder baniſhmenr, 


——_— 
—_— 


: 


Ovid briefely doth explaine, 
How Tomos firfi did get that nate, 


ELiEGIEB IX, 


ARe here ſome Cities (who can it beleeve) © 
Thar from the Greekes did firſt their nameg receive? 

While husbandmen eyen from Miletus came, 2 

And mangſt the Getes did grzcian houſes frame, 

Yet this ſame place doth anciently retaine, 

Still from Abſyrius murder this ſame name 2 

For in that ſhip which P-{as name did beare, 

Andinthoſe unknowne Seas her courſe did ſteare; 

While fierce HMeaeca from her father fled, | 

Vato theſy ſhoares her fatall ſayles ſhee ſpread 3 

Which from a hill one viewing on the land, 

Cries out, Medea's ſayles doe hither ſtand, 

The Mynie trembled,and without delay, 

Vntie their ropes and all their anchors waigh 2 

While that Medeaſtrooke ber guilty breſt, 4th 

With that ſame hand yyhich hag in blood beene _ p 


JMI 


Triſtium: 
And though her former courage did remaine, 
Yer ſtill her blood in palenefle went and came, 
Bur when ſhe ſavy the (ayles, we are betray'd 
Quoth ſhe,my fathers courſe muſt be delayd, 
By ſome new Art: while thus ſhe doth deviſe, 

+ By fatall chance, her brother ſheeſpics. | 
And having ſpy'd him,now quoth ſhe tis done 
For from his death my ſafety now ſhall come. 
And with a ſword ſhe ran him through the (ide, 
Who little thought by her hand rtohave dy'd. 
Then teares his Limbes in peeces> and on the ground, 
Shefcarters them thar fo rhey may be found | 
In many places: and that her father may 
Not paſſe by it,ſhe places in the way 
His bleeding head,and both his pale cold hands, 
Which ſet upon a rocke before himſtands. 

And whilethat horrid fight did top her farther, 
He ſtayd his courſe thoſe ſcatcered limbs togather, 
Whence Tomes got that name,becaule that here, 
Medeafirſt her brothers limbes did. teare. 
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Ovid lively doth deſcribe, 

The Countrey where he doth abide x 
wich in this ſhort mappe you may view, 
Which he in baniſhment then drew. 
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| bl any yet doe thinke of Naſoesname, 

-- JA Which yer within the City doth remeine 2 
Know that T live within a barbarous land, 
Which ncerc unto the Northerne pole doth ſtand. 


he 


Lib. 32 


The Sanromates and Getes doe hemamne mein, | -/// 
Whoſe rader names my yerſe doe not beſeeme, : : 
IWhile the ayre is warme,we then defended are, 
By 7ither whoſe faire treame keepes backe the warre? 
*,JBut when that Boreas once doth flye abroade,' 

hoſe Countryes he with heavy ſnow doth loade. 
Nor doth the ſnow diffolve by Sunne or raine, 

Bur the Northwinde doth make it ſtill remaine : 
New ſnow doth fall on that which fell before, . - 
Whiſe thar-rhe earth js doubly coyered ore. 

Such is the Northwinds force when it doth blow, 
JThat Towers and houſes it doth overthrow. 

The people weare ſhert mantles *gainſt the cold, 

So rhat their faces you can ſcarſe behold; 

From their Icy haire a ruffling ſound is heard, 

A hoary froſt dath ſhine upon their beard, 

The frozen wine doth keepe the veſlclsſhape, 

And in ſtead of draughrs, they peeces of irtakes 

Of Rivers frozen,whar ſhould here tell ? 

Or yet of water digged from the well: 

For 7ither which with Nile may equall be, 

Whoſe many mouthes doe fall into the Sea» 

His blue waves hidden o're with ice doth keepe, 

And ſo unſeene into the Sea doth creepe. 

Where ſhips did ſayle, their feete they nov doe ſery E 
And onthe ice the horſes hoofe doth bear. 


The Sarmatiqn Oxen draw their waggons overs 
New bridges which the running water cover : 
"Tis ftrange,yer lying brings me no reward, 
And therefore'my report you may regard. ; 
We haye ſcene when as the ice the ſea dig} covers 
While that aſbell of ice did glaze it over ; 

And on the frozen ſea have often gone, 

While wich a dry foore we could yalke theregas Pe 


Vi 


__Tritim; 
Arid had Leander ſuch a ſhoare defcri'd; 
Then in that narrow Sea he had not dy'd, 


The crooked Dolphins cannot then repaire, 
Vatothe upper waves to take the ayre : 


And though that Bored bluſtring wings were keards 


Yet no-waves in the frozen ſea appeard. 
The ſbipsqwere frozen up that there did ride, 
Nor couldthe Oares the ſtitned waves divide. 
We haveſcene the fiſh within the ice lye bound, 
While that. in ſome of them ſome life was found, 
If Boreas therefore with too powerfull force, 
Doe freexe the Sea or ftop the Rivers courlcs 
When fer by dry winds is once congeald, 
'Thebarbarous foe nolonger is conceald. 
Who s&1[full in their horlt manſhip and Bow, 
Doe waſte the cotintrey whereſocre they goe. 
While ſome doe flye,and none defend the fields, 
Their unkept wealth ſome little pillage yeelds. 
Their riches is their cattle and their waines, 
And that which their poore Cortages containes?: 
And ſome thar by the foe are captive tooke, 
Doe leave their countrey'with a back-caſt looke, 
Some by the barbed arrowes here doe die, 
Who with their poyſoned heads doe (wiftly flye. 
Thar which they cannor take they ſpoile the ſame, 
And make their harmeleſſe Cottages to flame : 
When they haye peace they ſtand in feare of warre, 
So that the fields by no man ploughed ate, 
The grape is not hid in the leavy ſhade, 
Nox are the yeſlels fild with wine new made, 
Acontius could not here an Apple finde, 
To write untohis (weet-heart in the rinde : 
Here che naked fields haye neitherleafe nor tree, 
Fox its a place mak our for nufery. 
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Lib. 33 \\ 


Andehough the world hath ſuch 3 large extents 


\IThis land is found out for my puniſhmene, 


LE COS. 


. And liczle ſtrengeh a bruiſed thing can breake, 
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Sweete Ovid z enſorc'd to write, 
Gainft one who raild at him iz ſpight : 
whom wildly here he doth reprove, © 
And unto pitty doth him move, 


ErnGie, Xl. 


. T Hou that my ſad misfortune doſt contemne, 


And cruelly doſt alwayes'me condemne, 
Wert nurſed on the rockes by ſome wilde beaſt, 
And I may ſay,thou haſt a flinty breſt. 

O vehither can thy wrath extended be, 


| Or what is wanting to my miſery? . 
.| The barbarous ſhores of Poxtus me enfold,s 


And here the Northerne Beare I doe behold. 
[The peoples ſpeech T underſtand not here, 
And every places full of carcfull feare. 


| For as the Bart purſu'd by Beares doth ſhake, 


Orasa Lambehemm'd in by wolyes doth quake ? 
SO when theſe nations doe me round encloſe, 

I am afraid being compals'd in with focs. 

_—_— it were Nopuniſhment ro me, 

Ot wife and children thus depriy'd to be : 


Though nothing troubled me but Czſars wrath, 


Sufficient puniſhment his anger hath. 

Yet there are ſome who handles my greene wounds, 
And to ſpeake againſt me have let looſe their tongues; 
In an eaſe matter every one can ſpeake) 


Why doſt thou perſecute my empty ſhade? 

| Or why doſt thou my grave with ſtones inyade ? 
Though Hefor in the warres did ſhew his force, 
It was not Heftor that behind a horſe 

Was drawne about? nor am I now the ſame, 
And nothing but my ſhaddow doth remaine 2 
Why doſt thou raile on me with words ſo foule ? 
I pray thee doe not ſecke to vex my ſoule. 
Suppoſe my faults were trae;my chiefeſt fault, 
Was not by wickedneſle but error wrought: 
Thea glutthy anger with my puniſhmenc, 

For we are ſent to grievous baniſhment. 

A murtherer would lament my unhappy fate, 
Thou thinkſt me not enaugh unfortunate« 

More cruell then Buſris, or that man, - 

Who firſt to make a brazen Bull began. 

And on the Sidil ian Tyrant ir beſtow'd, | 
While thus in words his Art to him he ſhow'd 
This worke O King may farre more uſefull be 
Than the outward ſhape doth ſeeme to promile thee, 
For looke,the Buls fide may be open'd fo, 

That whom thou meanſt to kill, thou needs but throvy 
Tn'o his belly, and being clos'd therein, 

Pur fire beneath,and then he will begin 

To roare, and make a'groaning noyſe as though 
The brazen Bull itſelfe began to Lowe + 

TT herefare:to recompence my pitt againe, 

Let my reward be equall ro my paine. 

Phalaris reply'd;fince that thou didſt invents 
'Thiscruell rorment for a puniſhment 2+ 

Thou firſt ſhalt feeleit,and fo being throwne 
Jaco the Buli,he there began co groane, = 
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Tr ſhews ſome ftrengrh eo throw downewalswhich ſtand; 
When falling Towers yeeldto the weakeſt hand, ' - ''Þ 
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. Lib. 3 * 
4; But from Sicilza I rerturne againe, | 
"F Of thee chat raileſt on me I muſt complaine + 

Þ If thou defireſt to quench thy thirſt with blood, 

F And that to heare my griefe would doe thee good $ 
# I haye ſuffer'd ſo much both by ſea and land, 

ÞF That thou would grieve the (ſame to underſtand, © 

8 Yiy/es was not in ſo preat diſtrefle, 

S1nace Neptunesanger is than /dves farrelefſſe, 
F Then doe not thou rip up my faults againe, 

| And from my bleeding wound thy hands refraine, 
{$ Let time my former faulc in darkeneſſe coyer, 
| That this ſame wound may once be skinned oyer. 
Sith Fortune throwes downe whom ſhe doth advance, 
Be thou afraid of her uncertaine chance, 
And fince thou haſt a great defite to pry, 
And wouldfſt be glad to knov my milery s 
My fortune is of miſery moſt full, 
For Czſarswrath all ill with it doch pull. 
And.it thou thinkſt I doe the ſame augment, 
I wiſh that thou wightſt fecle my puniſhment,” 
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Though it be — om. Hy every where, 
No Spring in T omos doth appeare : 
Which makes him pray here to be ſent, 
Veto (ome milder baniſhment . 


ErzG1zs XI1T, 


| NJ Ow Zephyras warmes the ayre,the yeare is runne» 
And the long ſeeming winter now is done: * 
The Ramme which bore faire Hel/ex once aways 
Hath made the darke night equall ro the day. 
Now boyes and girles doe ſweet Violers get, 
Which in the Counerey _—_ groiy unſer s 


Faire 


 Triſtum, 
Faire colour'd flowers in the Meddowes ſpring , 
And nov the Birds their untaught notes doe fing s 
TheSwallov now doth build her line neſt, 
Vander ſome beame, wherein her egges may reſt. 
1 he (eede which long fince in the ground was laid, 
Ts now ſhot forth into a tender blade, 
And now young buds upon the vine appearc, 
Although the Geticke ſhoare no tree doth beare, 
; Ts there yacation and the warres of Court 
Doe now give place to Playes and other ſport : 
Now they doe tilt,and feates of armes aſlay, 
Now with the balland with the top they play. 
Young men annointed now with oyle begin, 
To barhe thejrh1mbs within the virgin ſpring ? 
The (cenedoth flouriſh,and new ftrainss arc found, 
Which make the three Theaters to reſound, 
O foure times happy ſure and more is he, 
That to enjoy the City now is free, 
Bur hete I (ce the ſnow melt with the Sunne, 
The undigged waters now begintorun; 
The ſea is not frozengnor doth the ſwaine, 
Over che Iithir drive his creaking waine. 
Yet when that any ſhips doe hither ſayle, - 
And Anchor at our ſhoare, then without faile, 
1] runto the Maſter, and after ſalutation, 
T aske him whence he comes,and of what nations 
And tis a wonder if he be nct one, 
That from ſome neighbour countrey then doth come ; 
From Italy few ſhips doe ever ſtand, 
To come unto this haven-wantine land. 
Whether his | anguape Greeke or Latine be, 
— Thelatter is moſt welcomeunto me : 
If any from Propenty here arrive, 


While a northyvinde his ſpreading ſayles doth drive 7 
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He 


; Lib, 3: 
We may enforme me of the common fame, 
JAnd orderly he may relate the ſame: - 

or of great Czſars triumphI doc heare, 

and of thoſe vowes to Jove performed were, 
And how rebelling Germany'in the end, 
-Weneath our Capraines feere her head did bend : 
We that ſhall tell me theſe things here expreſt, 
will inyite him home to be my gueſt : 

las, does Ovids houſe alone.now ſtand? 
Pcing ſeared here within the Stirian land $ 
Play Czſar make this houſe of mine to be» 
Panely an Inne of puniſhment to me, 


n - » » . 
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Again{t his birth-day he doth complaine, 
Wihith was now return'd in vaine. . 


 ExxG1z XIE 


REholdmy birth-day (for why was I borne? 
'Doth vainely unto rhe againe rerurne, 
Hard hearted day,why doſt thou ſtill extend : 
ÞMy yeares,to which thou ſhould'R have put an etid 2 
It thou hadſt any care of me or ſhatrie, 
hou wouldſt not thus haye followed me 1n yainte $ 
Dut inthar phice bave given me niy deach, 
Where in my childhood firſt I drew my breath. 
_\Pnd with my ftiends that noyv at Rome doe dwell, 
hou mightſt at once have tooke thy laſt farewell. 
What's Poxtus unto thee 2 or att thou ſent, 
Py Czſars wrath with me tobaniſhmenc 9 
Poſt chou expe& thy wonred Honour here ? 
TVhile I a white robe on my ſhoulders weate$ 
Pr thar faite garlands ſhould enyiron round, . | 
[{tc (moaking Alcac with ſweete incetaſe crown'd ? ; 
Sad wad DE | 


— 


| T riſtium). 
. Offering ſuch gifts as may befit the day, 
While for thy proſperous returne I pray. 
- ButnowTI doe not live in ſuch a time, © 
Thar when thou com'{t I ſhould to mirth incline, 
A funerall Altar doth become me now,' - | 
That may be ſtucke round with the cypreſſe bough., 
Now incenſe to rhe gods were caſt avvay, 
While in uy depth of griefe I cannot pray, 
Yer one requeſt upon this day ile name, 
'That ro this place thou ne'rereturne againe, 
Whilſt in the fartheſt Ponticke ſhorel live, 
Which falſely ſome the name of Euxine give. 
Here he writes unto his friend, 
T hat he would his bookes defend. 


ELzG1s. XIII. 


"Hou chiefe of learned men,whar maketh thee, 
A friend unto my idle yaine to be ? 
When I was ſafe then thou my-lines did(t praiſe, 
And beinp abſent thou my fame doſt raiſe, 
And all my verſes thoudoſt entcrtaine, 
Except the Art of Jove which I did frame... 
Since then thou loveſt the new Poets ſtraine, 
Within the City ſtill keepe up my name. 
For I and not my bookes am baniſht thence, 
| Which they could nor deſerve by my offence. 
The father of 't is baniſhed we ſee, 
While as his children in the City be 2 
My verſes now are like ro PaBas borne, 
Without a mother ; and being ſo forlorne, 
T ſend them unte thee, for they bereft 
Of father,now unto thy charge are left. 
Three ſonnesof mine byme deſtroyed were, 
Buz of the reſt ſee char thou haye 3 care, , 
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And 


_ Lib.3: 


4 7 ad fifteene bookes of changed apes there lyes,. 


:} Being raviſht from their maſters obſequies. 

4 That worke I had unto perfeRion brought, 

FI that I had not my owne ruine wrought : 

'] Which uncorre&ed now the people haye. 

Af any thing of mine the people craye, 

FLet thisamong my other bookes now ſtand, 

Being ſence unto thee from a forraigne land. 

FI Which who ſo reades,let him but waigh againe, 

The time and place wherein I did it frame : 

He will pardon me when he ſhall underſtand, 

| That T was baniſht in a barbarous land. 

And will admire that in my adverſe time, 

With a ſad hand T could dravy forth aline, 
Misfortunes have depriy'd me of my ſtraine, 
Although before I ne're had a rich vaine. 

Yet whatſoere it was,even now it lyes, 
Dryed up for want of any exerciſe : 

Here are no bookes to feede me with delight, 
But in ſtead of bookes the bows doe me afrighe. 
Here's none to whom I may my lines reherſe, 
That can both heare and underſtand my yerſe. 

I have noplace where I may walke alone, 

But with the Geres (hut up in wals of ſtone 2 

Sometimes I aske for ſuch a pldtes name, 

But there isnone can anſyver me againe. 

And when I faine would ſpeake,L muſt confeſſe, 
I want fit words my mit far to cxpreſle. 

The Scythian: language doth my care affright, 
yo that the Geticke tongue I ſure could write : 

I feare leaft you within this booke ſhould ſee, 
That Ponticke words with Latine mingled be, 
Yer reade it,and thereto a pardon give, 

When thou confiderſt in mt ſtars L live. 


L1Bj 


To.excu/t by bookes be doth begin, | 
And ſhewes how big Muſe did comfort him, 


ErzGcis Tl, 


F any faults are in theſe bookes of miney 
Trims them excuſed Reader by their time, 
. =[ ſought no fame, but onely ſome releefe, 
That ſo my minde might not thinke on her griefe, 
Even as the Nitcher boynd with fetters ſtrong, 
Willlighten heayy labour with a ſong : 
And he will ſing that wich a bended Me, | 
- Doth draw the ſlow boate up againſt the tide ; 
And he thatat the Oaredoth tug with paine, * 
Doth fing while he pts backe his Oare againe. 
"The weary Shepherd fitting on a hill, 
Doth pleaſe his ſheepe wish piping on his quill : 
' Andeyery Maid within the Countrey bred, 
Wl! fing while ſho1s drawing forth her thred. 


Achilles being fad for Brifz loſle, 


The Hemonigqu oops did {often that ſame croſſe. 
While Orpheus for his wifemuch grijefe did ſhew, _ 


With his ſweete tunes the woods and ſtones ke drew, s 


So did my Muſe delight me as I went, 

And bore me company in my baniſhment, 

' She feard notreachery,nor tie $ ouldiers hand, 
Mor yet the wind,or ſea,or barbarowland, 


She 


« J 58 


Ry Shee knew what error firſt wy ruine brought, 
274 And thatthere was no wickednefle in my th ought? 
9 - And fince from her my fault did firſt proceed, 

+4 Shee is made guilty with me of thar deed. 


Lib: 4: 


"4 Yet ſtill che feare of harme me ſo affrights; 
+ TI carſedare touch the Muſes holy rites, 

' Butnowa ſudden fury doth me moye, 

| And being hurt by verſe, yet verſeI love. 
Even as Ulyſſes tooke delight to tafte, 

[The lote treexwhich did hurt him at the laſt. 
The Lover fceles his lofſe, yet does delight 
Init,and ſeekes to feede his appetite. 

So bookes delight me which did me confound, 


Loving the Dar: which gave me this ſame wound. 


Perhaps this ſtudy may a fury ſeeme, 

And yet to many it hath uſefull beene. 

It makes the minde that it cannot retaine, 

Her griefe in ſight,but doth forget the ſame. _ 
As ſhe ne're fel t the wound which Bacchus gave 
But wildly on the Idean hils did rave : 

So when a ſacred fire my breſt doth warme, 

My higher fancy doth all ſorrow ſcorne, 

It feeles no baniiſhment,or Poniicke ſhore, 
Nor thinkes the gods are angry any mores 

And as if T ſhould drinke dull Lethes water, 

T have no (ence of any forrow after. 

Needs muſt thoſe goddeſſes then honour'd be. 
Who from their Helicon did come with me. 
And for to follov me they ſtill did pleaſe, 

Either by foote,by ſhipping,or by ſeas. 

And may they gracious unto me abide, 

Since that the. gods are all on Czſars (ide : 


While thoſe griefes which they heape on me are more; 


Then fiſh in {cas,or ſands upon the ſhoare, 
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Triftiam, | 

The flowersin ſpring-time chou maiſt ſooner tell, | /; 
Or Autumns apples,or the ſnow thar fell, ' 
Then all my griefes being toſſed too and fro, 

While I unto the Euxine ſhore doe goe : 

Where come. I found no change of miſery, 

Asif ill fortune ſtill did follow me. 

My thred of life in one courſe here doth runne, 

Of Blacke and diſmall wodll this thred is ſpunne, 
Though I omit my dangers and my griefe, 

I have ſeene much m1yſerics as are paſt beleefe. 

Amongſt the bacbarous Getes how can he live ? 

'To whom the people once ſuch praiſe did give, 

How prieyousx is it to be lookt within, 
\ A walled Towne.,and yet ſcarce ſafe therein ? 

For in my youth all warre I did deteſt, ' 
And never handled weapons but in jeſt. 

Now in my hands a ſvord and ſhield I beare, 

And on my gray haires I a helmet weare. 

For when the watchman ſtanding in his place, 

Doth give ſome ſfigne,then all doe arme apace. 

The enemy with hig payſon'd ſhafts and bow, 

On their proud Steeds abourthe walls dae goe : 

And as the Wolfe doth beare a ſheepe away, 

Into the woods, which from the fold did ſtray 2 

$0 thoſe that once are ſtrayed beyondrhe gate, | 
The foe comes on them,and doth take them ſtraight, 
Then like a captive they his necke doe chaine, 

Or elſe with poyſon'd arrowes he is ſlajne. 

In this place I a dweller am become, 

Alafſe my time of life teo flow doth rynne, 

Yer to my verſe I doe returne againe, 

My friendly Muſe dath me in griefe ſuſtaines 

| Yeethere isnoneto whom I may recite 
My yerſe,or hears the Layne which I wiite, 
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'Þ But to wy (clfe I'doe both write and reade, _ 

F Andthento judge my felfe I'doe proceede. 
4 Of: I have ſaid why doc I rake this vaine ? 
7 Or ſhall the Gees delight in Ovids name? | 
'J Ofc while I writ my eyes to weeping let, 

+ And every letter with my teares is wet z 

{ And then my heart renewes her priefe againe, | 

$ While on my bofome,ſhowres of reares doe raine, 

When as my former ſtate comes in mythonght,' 

F Thinking towhar my fortune hath me brought , 
 Oft my mad hand,even angry with my vaine, 
| Hath caſt my yerſes into the quicke flame, 
Then ſince of many,thele few doe remaines 
Whoe're thou art, with pardon reade the ſame. 
And Rome doe thou take in good part each line, 
Thougheach verſe be no better than my time. 
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He grieves that he could not preſent be, 
At the triumph of conquer d Germany, 


EiEGrE II, 


Nov haughty Germany (as the world hath done) 
May kneele to GC zſar,being overcome, 
Now the high palaces are with garlands dight, 
And ſmoking incenſerurnes the day to night. 
Now the white ſacrifice by the axe is flaine, 
| And with his purple blood the earth doth ftaine; 
| And both the conquering Czſars doe prepare, 
To gi the gods thoſe gifrs which promis'd were: * 

And all the young men borne under his name, 

Doe pray that ſtill his progeny may raigne. | 

And L#via,lince the gods her ſonne did ſaves , 
. Preſents thoſe gifts which they deſerve to haves? 1 : 
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Triſt me 
The Matrons,and thoſe free from baddeſire, 
Who living Virgins, keepe the yeſtall fire: 
The people,and rhe Senate too are glad, 
And Gentry,nnongſt whom once a name I had. 
Theſe publicke joyes to me here are unknowne, 
And but a weake report doth hither come. 
Bur on theſe triumphs may the people looke, 


And reade what-royynes were by ſuch captainestooke ; } 


While as the captive Kings to encreaſe the ſhow, 
Before the plumed horſes chained goe, 

With countenances to their fortune chang 'd, 
Once terrible, now from themſelves eſtrangd; 
While fome defire their cauſe and names to know; 
One knowing little thus deſcribes the ſhow. 

He that jn yonder purple robe doth ſhine, 

Was captaine of the warre,and nextto him, 

He whoſe ſad eyesfixt on the ground appeare, 
Bore not that looke when he his armes did beare 
That cruell man whoſe eyes till burning are» 

By connſel{ did jncite them unto warre. 

This fellowe did falſe ambuſhmenes provide , 
Whoſe ſhaggy haire his ugly face doth hide. 

"This fellow kitd the captives which he rooke, 
Although the gods ſuch offerings did not brooke, 
Theſe Mountaines, Rivers,Caftles,vvhich you ſee; 
Where fild with blood of men which ſlaughterd be: 
Here Druſs did his honour firſt obtaine, 

Bein2 worthy of that houſe from whence he came, 
Here Rhene with blood of men was colour'd over, 
While no greenereedes his winding bankes did cover, 
Beholdhow Germazy with her long haire (pred, 

Sits at his feete.who hath her conquered - 

And to the Ramaneaxe her necke doth yeeld, 

Her hands bring chain'd yhich once did beare a ſhicld, 


And 
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Lib. 4 

'And above theſe Great Czſar thoy art carryed, 
Through all the people in thy conquering Chaxior 2 
Thy ſubje&s by loud ſhoots their loye doe ſhew, 
While all the way with ſweereſt flowers they ſtrew © 
Thy temples crowned with Phzbean bayes, 

The ſouldier fingeth To to thy praiſe. | 

While thy foure Chariothorſes by the way, 

Heated with noyſe doc often ſtop and ſtay. 

Then to the Tower and Temples favouring thee; 
Thou goeſt, wheregifts to 7ve ſhall offerd be, 
Theſe things I can within my minde review, 

For it hath power ,an abſent place to ſheyy. 
Through ſpacious lands it can moſt frecly ſtray, 
And unto heaven finde the ready way. : 

By helpe whereof the City T doe ſee, 


| That of this good I may partaker be, 


Teſhewes the Ivory Chariots which doe ſhine, 
So I ſhall beat homeeven for a time : 
Thehappy people ſhall behold this ſight, 
And for to ſee their captaine take delight. 
But I muſt fee it by imaginaclon, 

My eares ſhall taft the fruit of the relation ? 
For being, baniſht to a forraigne land, 

To tell me of it here is none at hand. 

Yet he that this late triumph tels ro me, 
When ere I heare him I ſhall joyfull be : 
And on that day no ſorrow I will ſhovy, 
For publicke joy exceeds a priyate woe. 


Ovid /cemeth toſpeake here, 
T 0 the conftellationsof the Beare; 
| 'ErEGIe. TIN. 
Ougreat and leffer beaſts, whereof the one 
.* Guwdes Grejian ſhips,theorther Sydonian : 
"Which 


Triftium: 


Whick from your poles view all things which you pleaſe, 


And never ſer beneath the weſterne Seas : 

And while that you encompaſlc in che'skye, 

| Yourciccle from the earth is ſeene on high 
Looke on theſe walls,o're which as they report, 
Remus leapr over in his merry ſport, 

And looke with ſhining beamesupon my wife, 
And tell me if ſhe leade a conſtan life, 

Alas, why doubt I in a matter cleare? 

, Why doe I waver berweene hope and feare? 
Belceve as thou defirſt, that all is well. _. 

: Perſwade thy ſelfe ſhe doth in faith excell. 

And what the fixed ſtarres cannot unfold, 

Tell to thy ſelfe and be thou thus reſoly'd: 

"Thar as thou thinkeſt on her, ſo ſhe againe 
 Doththinke on thee,and with her keepes thy name : 
© Andin her-minde thy countenance doth review, 
And while ſhe lives thar ſhe her love will ſhew. 
Wixenthy griev'd minde doth on thy ſorrow light. 
Doth gentle ſleepe forſake thy boſome quite ? 
Doth thy cold bed renew thy cares afreſh, 

And make thee thinke on me in my diſtrefle 2 
Doe nights ſee me long while ſorrowes inward burne, 
Doe thy fides ake while thou doſt often turne ? 
Yet I beleeve that now thou doſt no lefle, 

And that thy ſorrow doth thy loye exprefie. 
Thoueriev'ſt no lefle than did that Thebap wifes 
To ce braye Heftoys body void of life, | 
' Drawne by The/ſalian horſes 3 yet I cannor tell, 
What paſſion in thy minde I wiſh to dwell. 

If thou art ſad then] ame ricv'd for thee, 

That of thy ſorrow I the cauſe ſhould be : - 

Yet gentle wife doc thou lament thy lofles, 


And uſcthe time to thunke upon wy crofies, 


oe 


Weepe 


Lib: 4; 


; b Weepe for my fall,to Weepe is ſome reliefe, 
' 4 For that doth eaſe and carry our our gricfe. 
| And would thou could'ſt lament my death,not life, 


Thar fo by dearh I might have leftmy wife. 
Then in my countrev | had dyed,and dead, 
Thy teares upon my corpſe had then beene thed, 


' And thou had'ſt cloſd my eyes up with thy hand, 
| While looking unto heaven they did ſtand : 


In an ancient Tombe my aſhes had beeneſpred, 
And had beene buried where I firſt was bred. 
Laſtly, Ithen had dyed without blame, 

But now my baniſhment is to me 2a ſhame. 

Yet wretched am I if thou bluſheft chan, 

When thou art cal'd wife to a baniſhr man. 
Wrerched am I if thou that name decline, 
Wretched am I if thou ſham'ſt to be mine 2 
Where is that time wherein thou took i a pride, 
Jn Ovids name,and to be Ovids bride ? 

Where is that time whereintheſe words you ſpake, 
Thar you in being mine did pleaſuretake : 

Like a good wife in me you did delighr, 

And love encreas'd my yalew in your ſight. 

And unto you ſopretious was I then, 

"That you preferred me before all men : 

Then hinke it no diſgrace that thou art nam'd 
My wife,for which thou maiſt be priev'd not ſhanv'd. 
When raſh Cepenens in the warres did fall, 
Evade bluſht not at his fauk at all. 

T hough Tupiterdid fire with fire ſupprefle, 

Yet Phaethon was beloved ne're the lefle g 

And Semele did not loſe old Cadmus love, 
Becauſe ſhe periſht by her ſuite to ove. 

Then fincethat T am ſtrucken with Toves flame, 
Let not acrimſon bluſh thy faire checke ſaine, 


- 
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Triftium,  - 
But with freſh courage rather me defend, 

Thar for agood wife I may thee commend 7 
Shew now:thy vertue in adyerlicys - "x 
The way to glory through hard wayes doth lie. | 
Who would talke of Hedtor, had T'7op happy bene, 
For yertue 1n adyerlity is feene. 

T'yphis Arc failes when no waves are ſcenes 

In health 4polo's Art hath no efteeme, 

That yertue which before time lay conceal'd, 

Tn trouble doth appearezand is reveal'd. 

My fortune gives thee Icope to raiſe thy fame, 


And by thy vertue to advance thy name, 


Then uſe the time,for theſe unhappy dayes, 
Doe open a faire way for to get praile, 


He writes to his friend in bis diftreſſe, 
Whoſe name by ſignes he doth exprefſe. 
| Ei8G1s IIIL, 
OFriend though thou a Gentleman art borne, 
Yet thou by vyertue doſt thy birth adorne. 


"Thy fathers courtefie ſhineth 1a thy minde, 
And yer rhis courtckie is with courage joyn'd, 


- Inthee thy fathers eloquence doth dwell, 


Whom none could in the Romane Court excell, 
Then ſince by fignes I am enforc'd ro name thee, 
T hope for praiſing you,you will not blame me + 
"Tis not my fault, your gifts doe ir proclaime, 
Be what youſeeme,and1 deſerye no blame. 
Beſides,my love in verſe expreſt,I truſt, | 
Shall not harme thee,fince Czlar 1s moſt juſt ; 
Our Countries father,and ſo milde that he, 
Suffers his name veithin my verſe to be. 


Nor 
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| Lib. 4. 
YNor can he now forbid itif he would, 
JCzlar 15 publicke,and a common good. 
Pppiter lometimes lets the Pocis praiſe 
THisa&s,that ſo their wit. his deeds may raiſe, 
' [Thy caſe by two examples good dorn ſeeme) 

The one beleey'd a god, the oher leene , 
;JOr clſe Ile take the fault,and to ir ſtand, 
FT o ſay my Letter was not in thy band, 
Nor thus by writing have I newly err'd, 
With whom: by wordsI often have conferr'd, 
Then friend leſt thou be blam'd,thon needit not feare, 
For it 1s I thac mnſt the enyy beage, 
For if you'l not diflemble a knowne truth, 
I lovy'd your father eyen from my youth, 
And you know how be did approve my wit, 
More than in-my owne judgement 1 thought fit, 
And oftentimes he would ſpeake of my yerie, 
And grace chem while he did the ſame rehearſe, 
Nor doeT pive theſe faire words unto thee, 
But to thy father who firſt loyedme. 
Nor doe ] flatter:fince my lives acts paſt 
can defend.exceprit be the laſt, 
And yetmy fault no wicked crime can be, 
If that my griefes be not unknewne to thee, 
It was an ertor brought me to this Race, 
Then ſutfer me now to forget my fate. 
Preake not my wounds which yet ſcarſe cloſed are, 
| Since reſt ic ſelfe can hardly helpe my care, * 
And though to ſuffer juſtly I am thought, 
There was no wicked purpoſe in my fault. 
Which Czſar knowing, (uffer'd me to live, 
| Nor to another my goods did he give. 
And chis ſame banidhment perhaps ſhall ceaſe 
When length of time his apger ſhall appeales 


And 


Triftium. 
And now Ipray he would me hence remove, 
(If this requeſt would not immodeſt prove.) 
 Toſome more quiet baniſhment, where I 
Might live farre from the cruell enemy, 
And ſuch is Czfars clemency thathe 
Would grant it,if ſome askt this boone for me, 
"The ſhores of the Euxine ſea doe me containe, 
Which heretofore the Axine they did name, 
The ſeas are tolled with a bluſtring winde. | 
oy can ſtrange ſhips any ſafe ts. 9+ wy s: 1 
nd-round about blood caring men doe live, 
"Thus ſea and land doe <quill terror give. Ft 
Not farre off ſtands that curſed altar where, 
All ſtrangers to Diana offerd were. 
\ Theſe bloody kingdomes once King Thoas had, | 
 Notenvy'dnor defird,they were ſo bad, | 
Here the faire Ipigexia did deviſe, t 
To pleaſe hergoddeffe with this ſacrifice : |: 
Whither afſoone 8s mad Oreftes came, ( 
Tormented with his owne diſtraed braine 3 - 
And Phoceus with him his companion, 
Who two in bodyzyverein mind but one 2 
To this (ad altar they were bound, which Rood 3% 
Before a paire of gates embru'd with blood : 3 
Yer in themſclves no feare of death they had, 
Bur one friend for the others death was ſad, 4+ 
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The Prieſt with faulchion drawne ſtood ready there, 
With a courſe fillet bound about his haire. 

Bur when ſhe knew her brothers yoyce,ſhe came, + 
Anddid embrace him that ſhould have beene {laine | * 
And being glad ſhe left the place,and then 8 
She chang'd the rites,vehich Diaz did contemne. | 
Vato this fartheſt region I am come, 5 
Whicheyen gods and men doc likewiſe hunne, 
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Theſe. | 
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ounrrey are maingain'dg 


' Theſe batbarous rites neare ry: 


Þ If a barbarous coutrey may be Ovids land : 


{F May thoſe winds beare me'backe, which tooke Oreffe® a 
"4 When Czfſar is appcaſed for iny offence, ,.(heaces 


_ Hiogriefe to his friend be deth reveale, - 
FW hoſe name he on purpoſe doth conceale, 


ELEGIE V. 5 Xl 
QChitci fritnd mongſt thoſe wete loved of me, 
The onely fanQRuary tomy-milery. - | 
By whoſe ſweet ſpeech my ſoule reyiy'd againe, _... 
As oyle powr'd in,reviyes the watching flame. - .._ 
Who did'ſt nor feare a faithfull pore to open, . 
And refuge to my ſhip with thunder broken : | 
With whoſe revenues 1 ſuppli'd ſhould be, 
If Czfar had tooke my ownegoods from:me, 
While violence of the time doth carry me, 
Thy aame's almoſt flipt our of memory ? | 
Yer thou doſt know't,and touched with the flame _ 
Of praiſe doſt wiſhthou migheſt thy ſelfe proclaime J 
If thou wouldft ſuffer ir, I'thy name res} Rives "= 
And make them that they ſhould thy fame beleeye] 
| I feaxe ny gratefull yerſe ſhould hurcfull be, _ 
j- Or unſe2ſonable honour ſhould bur hinder thee. 
Since this is ſafe, rejoyce within thy minde, 
4. That I remember thee that thou wert kinde z 
' Andasthou doſt,to helpe with Oares ſtrive, 
5 Till Czfar pleaſd, ſome gentler wind arrive, 
And till beare up.my head which none can laye3 
; But he that plung'd me in the Rygian wave 3 
And which israre, be conftanc tothe gag, 
La every office ofa ſtealaſt friend, 


x 
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in" 
So miy thy fortune happily. proceede; © 


May fo thy wife 1n goodnefle equall thee, 
And in thy bed may diſcord ſeldsrie be: 

May thy kindreds love be unto thee na other, 
Than that was ſhew'd to Caſtor by his brother, 
May fo thy ſonne be likethee, and in's prime , 
By his carriage may they knovy him to be thine: 
May thy daughter make thee'a fatherlayy to be, 
And glye. che name of grandfather to thee... 
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| Thought time all things Jeth a Wages 
. Tet bis ſorrow more doth rage * WE. - 
So that beingayrd, at length,. 
T0 beare hig griefe he had no ret, 


-ELBG1z V I; 


N time the Oxc endures the labourint 6 plough, | 
And to the crooked yoake his necke doth bow: 
In time che horſe dotlico' the raines ſubmit, 
And gently takes into his 75A the bir. 
In time rhe 4fricke Lioas older grows, - 
Nor Joeest ill their former fierceneffe ſhow. 
Time makes the gtape to ſmelt untill the'sLirine 
Can ſcarce containe theyinie'that'is within. 
\T'ime brings theſeede unto an 'care at laſt, 
Andmaketh apples to be ſiveete in taſte. 
Time weares the ploughſhare that doth car wie cl: ay. | 
| The Adamant andFlint it weares'away, 
This by d&grees fierce anger. doch appeaſe, 
Itleſſens orrory! ad fadhearrs doth Nel.” 
Thus lengrh of ime can every thing impaite, 
== it be the burden of py Gnas 
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Lib," 4: 
| Since I was baniſht corne hath twice beene threſhe, 
« | The grapes have twice with naked feere beene prefls 
Þ Yet in this timeno patience can 1 gaine, - 
" | My minde moſt freſhly doth hergriete retaine, 
Even as old Oxeni often ſhunne che yoake, | _ 
And the horſe will not be bridled that was broke $ 
My preſent grizfc is worſe thah that before, 
| Which by delay encreaſes more and more. ; 

Preſent griefes better knowne than paſt griefes are, 
And being better knowne they bring more care, | 
Beſides tis ſomething whenwe bring freth ſtrength, 
And are not tyr'd beforewith griefes ſadlength s 
The new wreſtler on the yellow ſand is ſtronger, 2 
Than he whoſe armes are tyr'd with ſtriving longets 
The unwounded Fencer better is chan he, 
Within whoſe blood the weapons dyed be, 
A new builr ſhip refiſts the Windes fell power, 
When an old ones broken with che ſmalleſt hower? 
And we more patiently before did beare, | 
Thoſe ſorrowes which by timeincreaſed are's 
Belceve it, I grow faine andT am ſure, _ | 
My body Fill ior long thele griefes endure . *' 
My ſtrength nbr colour doth not nowabide, 
And my leaneskin my bones can ſcarcely hide. 
My body and-my minde too is not well, - : 
Which ori the thought of griefe doth alway dwell { 
The Citty and my Cierids both abſent are, &- 
And wife, than whom ther's none to me ſo deare. 
But the Scythians and a rout of Getes here, be, 
Both abſcnt rhings and preſent trouble me + 
One hope there is which yeeldes me ſome relegfe, 
Thax death will give and yoto my griete, © 
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Triſftium, 
He doth bere accuſe his friend, 
T hgt ao letters to bim did ſend, 


E LEGIENIT, 


After cold winter twicethe Sunne hath come, 
And through the Fiſhes twice his journey runne g 
Why was not thy cight hand ready for to ſhew 
"Thy love by writing yerſes,though a few? 
Whea T did open any letters ſeale, 
Why did T hope it would thy name revealc ? 
I hope many aletter hath beene writ by thee, 
Though none of them were yer. delivered me. 
I ſooner will beleeye Meduſa's head, | 
With ſhaky haires was roundencompaſled, 
' Or Scylla,or Chimeras monſtrous frame, 
Lion and Serpent parted with a flame: 
_ Oc that the A{iyotanre hath eyer beene, 
Or Cerberus with his triple dogs face ſeene * 
Or Sphyns,or Harpies, Gyants that had feete 
' Like Serpents,Gyges,or the Centaures fleete : 
T will helceye theſe things may ſooner beg | 
Than that thou art chang'd and haſt forgotten me; 
- For many Mountaines'now twizt thee and I 
And many Rivers, Fields,and Seas doe lye. | 
And many things thy letters may preyent 
From comming to us which from thee were ſent 3 
Ovcrcomie theſe lets by writing oft to us, 
That I may not alwayes excule thee thus. 
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Ovid grieves that bg is ſent, . 
1n hisold age tobamſhment.” 
EL.EG18, VIIT 
M* temples like the Swans ſoft feathers are, 
— "And white old age doth colour my blacke haire? 


3 
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Now 


F Now idle age and weake yeares comming be, 
". And now to beare my ſelfe doch trouble me, 


Y | ; Now all my former labours I ſhould end, 


And without feare my life inquiet ſpend : 
And now my minde ſhould take her reſt at leaſure, 
And in my ſtudy I ſhould live at pleaſure, 
| To my houſeand gods ſome honour T ſhouldgrant, 
And my fathers lands which.now their maſter want, 
That in my Nephewes or wives boſoine I, 
Within my Country might grove old and dye. 
Thus formerly I hop't my age ſhould end, 
And thus I had deſerv'd theſe yearesto ſpend 
The gods were not pleas'd, ſince I being toſt 
By tempeſts.amin Sarmatia ſer at laſt. 
The bruiſed ſhips are drawne intothe Docke, 
| Leaſt in the mjddle treame they ſhould be broke s 
Leaſt che borſe ſhould ſhame his gotten viRory paſt, 
In the meddovv he is put tograze at laſt. - 
The $Souldier thar's unfit his armes to beare, 
Hangs up his armour which he once did weares 
So fince with age my ſtrength-is now decreaſed, 
It is time I ſhould from labour be releaſed. 
Tt is no time in forraigne landsro ſay, < 
Nor at a Geticke ſpring my thirſt to allay : 
But in my Garden now totake delight, 
And then againe to enjoy the Cities ſight. 
And thus my minde not knowing future ill, 
T wiſht I might-in age live quier Nil. 
The fates withſtood, andpgaye me a happy time 
At firſt, bur loaded theſe laſt dayes of mines 
And fifty yeares being ended without ſtaine, 
In the worſt of my life I beare the blame. 
Being neare unto the marke at which Taim'd, 
| 'Theremainder of my life fad ruine gain'd; ME 
PET IT Wn The 


T riſtium.- 

' The Chariot,of my lifewagoverthroyne © 
*  Whenit unto the goale was almoſt come. 
And gainſt me haye inforc'd him to be wratfty::.: | 
Than whom the world none more milder hath; ' 
Thaugh my offence orecame his clemency, - 
To grant me life he never did denie. © © 
But nearethe North' Pole T-my life muſt Ieade, 
In the land which by the Euxine Sea doth ſpred, 
Had the Delphian Oracle told'theſe things ts me, 
Thar place had ſeemed then moſt yaine to be. 
"Ther's nothing though the 4zemant it contajne, 
That can be ſtronger | Ha Ioves ſudden flame. ' 
Ther's nothing is ſo high or.plat'd above 
Danger, but thar it is ſet-under'10ve. £ 


Though part of my griefe did come by my one fault, 


Yet Ce/ers wrath my utrer:ruine wrought;;”- . 
Bur Re you now admoniſh'd by my fate, : -.:-- 
;Te pleaſe that man whoequails gods in ſtate,” 


f * 
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He re be doth «dmoniſh- one, ET 
T hat he proccede not 10 doe him wrong. 
E.rtGcis IX. 


Flnce thou art content Twill. conceale thy names 


'* And drench thy deedes:in Lethzan waves againe ! 


- And thy late teares our merey fhall orecome, - 
So thou repent of that which thou: haſt done. 
But if hatred; of us ſti] thy boſome -ywarmes, - 
My unhappie griefe muſttake'up forced armes; 
Though I am þaniſht ro the; fartheſt lands, 

My anger may from thenpe reach outher hands, 
All right of Jaives grear. Caſar did me grant, 
My puniſtmenz'is my Country for to want. 
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'JThe Oake lookes greene w 
FIf1 had no power torevenge, at length 


Libs ; 5 \ 4 


Andif helive, ve may _ our returne; 
ich lightening once did burne 


* 
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The Muſes then would lend mehelpe and firength. 
Though in the Scythian coaſts There doe lye,  ' 


Whereas the ſtarry fignes are ever dry'; 


Yet throtigh large ſpacious Jands my prai 


ſe hall goe, > 


And all the world my fad complaint ſhall know.” - 


What we ſpeake inthe weſt, unrorhe Eaſt hall flye,. | 


And the Eaſt ſhall heare my Wefterne harmonie.”  '; 


Beyond both lands and ſeacs they ſhall heare me, ' 
Tn a loud voyce ſhall my lamenting be. 20 TOR! 
Nor ſhall the preſent age thee onely blame, ' + 
But of poſterity thou ſhakt be:the ſhamez | ** 


Tam now diſpos'dtofight, thouph I havenot bloywne 
The trumpet, and:E withino cauſe were knowne;' / 


Though the Citckeceaſe, che Bull doth 
The ſand, and beatesthe earth with his 


caſt a loofe 
hard hoofez 


And now my muſe ſound the rerraiteagaine, 
While that he-may difſemble his-ovene name. - 
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Tn this ſweete Blegie at laſt, 
Ovid ſhew's-his life that's paſt : 
Deſcribes his birth, and does rehearſe, 
How he tooke delight inverſe. 
""BLB0O 13. X 
Ofterity receive me with delight, 


mY 


| * Foritis I that once of love did writes 


Sulmo my Countrey is ,where cold ſprings rife, 
And fifteene miles it from the City lics. 


Here was I borne; and as you know righ 
When both the Conlyls by like: fortune fell, 
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e well, 


Beſides 
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Befides,) was heireto my grand-fathegby 4:1 1 
_—-—Nof made a Gentleman by fortunes: might, 
After my brother T-yyas borne at Jaſt,;: ... 


And both of us were borne upon one day, 
On which two wafer cakes we ug'd to pays. 
Of thoſe five feaſts to; Pallas memory, ' 

- This is che firſt which bloody us'd to bez. 
Forthwith we being young, by our fathers care, 
Did goe to menin: Art, that famous were. 

My brother in ſyweete eloquence did delight, 
Being borne jn wrangling warres of Court to fight; 
Bur I diviner poeſy did/favour. | + 
And my Muſe did entice me to her labours. 
My father ſaid, why art thouthus intlind?: @ eete 
Homer himſclfe did icaveno wealth behind. 1: 
Mov'd withihis words I left the Mufes well, - +: |! 
And untowriting proſe I firaight way fell. | | 
But then my lines would. into numbers runne; 7 
And what I writ woyldftraighr a yerſe become, 
In the meane time yeares in failence going an, 
IT and iy brother tooke the freer gowne. 

— The purple robes our ſhoulders now did cloath » 
And in our firſt ttuddies we delighted both, 
At twenty yeares my brother dy'd,and hen: 
To want part of my ſelfe I firſt began. 
The honours due to youth we both did rake. 
Andof the three men I a part did make. 
Being forc'd into the Senateat the length, | 
That burden was more greater than my ſtrength, 
My minde nor body could no paines abide, + 
And I dida[wayes ſhunne ambitious pride, 

* The oxian liſters bid me ſeeke ſafeleaſure. 

Wherein indeed Jalyeayestooke great pleaſure. 
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Whenryeelve monechs from his birth were fully paſty. ; 


WIN, 


Endure to be wife to a baniſht mate = 


Lib, 47 


+ Jloy'd and cheriffd Poets of that time, 
| ForT did thinke the Poets were divine. 


Old Macer read to me in verſe of birdes; 
Whar herbs arc hurrfull, and what helps affords, 
Often Propertius did his love recite, 

Joynd unro me even by acquaintance rjghe. 
Ponticus in Heroicks, Ballus in Jambicks rare, 
Theſe two my ſweet companions alwayes were, . 
And Horrates numbers did my care delight, 
While he yerſe untothe Harpe doth ftrike, 
UirgilI onely ſaws and coyetousfates, | 
T'ibullus from my friendſhip hence tranſlates. 

He was Gallas ſucceſſor, Propertius follow'd him, 
In courſe of time was the fourth came in, 

As I my elders,my youngers me renowne, 


And my Thaleia ſoone abroad was knowne, 


Twice was my beard cat,when I did,reherſe, 
Vnto the people firſt my youthfull verle, 
One call'd Corinna by a fained name> 
In prayſing her did exerciſe my vaine. 
Much did I write,but what I faulty deem'd. 
I gave them to. the fire for to amend. 
And when 1 fled,I burnt ſome things 1lov'd, 
For with my verſe and ftuddy I was mov'd. 
Alight occaſion would move my ſoftheart, 

ich ſoone would be orecome by Cypids dart; 
Yer with loves fire being quickly ſet on flame, 
There was no ſcandall went under my name, 
To me a boy,an untbrifty wife they aſſigne, 
Who was married to me buta littletime. 
My next wife though the were withour all blames 
Yet in my bed ſhe did not Jong remaine, © 
My laſt abides theſe latter yeares,and can 


_—Mu(ccond dauphter did two husbands takes * 
And twice a grandfather of me did -make. * 
My father now hislife even finiſht had, 

While nine'times foure yeares he to mine did adde 
J wept for him, as he would have done for me, 

_ Andthenmy mother dyed prefently. ' 

'_ _ Happy andtimely to the'grave they went, © 
Becauſe they dy'd before my baniſhment ; 

And TI am happy, ſince while they did live, 
They had no cauſeat all for me to grieve. ''_ 
If ought remaine unto the dead but names, 

- Andthe thin Ghoſt doe ſcape the funerall flames; 
If you my parents heare ſo me ſad report, 
And that my faults are in the ſtygian coutt3 
Know then (whom to'deceive is not my iritent} 
Errour, not wickedneſſe caug'd my baniſhment. 
Thus much tothe dead, ro you T now returnes 

' That the actions of mylife would faine diſcerne ; 

' Nowmwhiteneſle, when my beſt yeares ſpended yers 

Came on and mingled with my ancient haire, 

The horſeman with Piſzan Olive crown'd, 

Hath ſince my birth got tenprizes renowned, 
When as the Emperours wrath doth me command, 
To Tomos which by Euxine Sea doth ſtand, | 

I neede not ſhew the cauſe of my ſad fall, - | 
Which is alrexdy too welt knowneto all. - 

What ſhall Iſhew the trecticrous intent, 

Of friends and f(eryants; badas baniſhment 5 


And ſhew'd ber ſelfe invincible in ſtrength. 

And forgetting'of my guiet life, I than 

Torake armes in my uawonted hand began y 

Jn more perills I by ſea and. land have beene, —_ 
Than ſtarres beryycene the ſhining Poles are ſeence. 


Yer my minde ſcornd to yeeld to greefe at length, * 


At 


Kelaſt I arrived at the Gertich coaſt, 
Toyn'd to Sarmatia, being with errors toft, 
Though noiſe of warres:du- round about merage, - ' 
Yet by my verſe I did my greefe aflwage: 
Though there be nonethat.can my words receive: 
Yer thus I doe the day alone deceiye, 
In that T live and labour ſl betweene, 
And that the rime doth not to melong ſeeme | 
Thankes Muſe ro.hee, for thou doſt yeeld releefe, 
Thou art the eaſe and-medcine of my grecte.. | | 
Thou art my guide, from 1/her me doſt bring, 
_ And placeſt mc ip the Heliconian ſpring. 
And haſt given me in my lite timea great names 
Which after death is giyen ſtill by fame. 
Envie which doth at preſent things repine, 
Hath neyer bitten any worke of mine. 
Though many Poets in this age forth came, 
Yet fame was neyer envious to my name, 
I prefer'd many who of me ſtill (ed 
No lefle, and through the world T amred; 
1f Poets any truth doe propheſie, 
I ſhall nor all be carth when I doe dye, 
If favour or my verſe gave me this fame, 
Kinde Reader I doe thanke rhee for the ſame; 


L i B O V. : : 
He writeth hereunto his fried, . 
To whom he doth this booke commend .' 
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T*% booke which commeth from the Geniche (hoare ;- 
-2 Adde thoy (my friend) unto the orhicr foure, F p 
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 Triſtium; 

ar this is like unto the Poers crimes, ” 
And thou ſhalt find no ſweetenefle in my lines, 
My verſe and fortune full of ſorrow be, 
My matter with my writing doth agree : 
Being happy, ina pleaſant vaine I writ, 
Burt now aſafle I doe repent of it. 
But when I fell,my ſad chance I proclame, 
And I my ſelſe the argument doe frame 3 
Eyen as the Swanthat on the banke dothlye, 
Bewailes her ſelfe when ſhe is neare to dye, 
So I beingcaſt on the Sarmaticke ſhoare. 
My owne ſad funerall doe heredeplore. 
If any doein wanton verſe delight, 
T adviſe him not to reade what'l doe write, 
Gallas and ſweete Propertius fitter be, 
Whoſe names doe flouriſh ſtill in memorie, 
And in their number would I might not fall, 
Alafſe why-harh my Muſe even ſpoke ar all? 
But new to Scythia for « puniſhment, 
Hethat did write of quiyerd love is lent. 
Yet I have bent my friends unto my vaine, 
And bid themto be mindefull of my name, 
If ſome would know why I ſo much doe fing- 
Of griefezaſcribe it to my ſuffering, 
We doe not now compoſe with will and Art, 
Sorraw dothto the matter wit impart. _ | 
How ſmall a part of griefe is in my verſe, 
He's happy that his ſufferings can rehearſe. 
As ſhrubs in wood,or ſands which Tyber guild, 
Or the ſoft blades of grafſe in Mar//ts field. 
So many miſeries doe we now endure, 
Of Which my Muſes are'the onely cure, 
If thou azke when ©vidends his weeping lines, 
I anſwer when I doe finde better times, 


Q 
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Lib. 5. 

| Shee this complaint from a full ſpring affords, 
| They are not mine bur my misfortunes words 5 
11f ro me my wife and countrey thou reſtore, 

T ſhall be merry as I was before. 

If Czſars wrath to me become more milde, 
Ile give thee verſes that with mirth are fill'd 
Yer ſhall my writing nor fo jeſt againe, 
Though once it ranne out in a wanton vaine, 
1le fing whar ſhall by Czfar be approy'd, 

If thac T might be from the Getes remoy'd 3 

Till chen ſad matter in my bookes ſhall be, 
This pipe doth unto funerals agree. 

But thou may ſay, twere better for to coyer 

Thy priefes,and ftrive in filence them to ſmother, 


Thou bidſt him not to weepe that hath a wound, 
In that Bull which Peril{as once did frame, 
Phalterisſuffer'd them to roare and complaine. 
And Prjams teares Achilles did not blame, 

Buc thou more cruell wouldſt myeares reſtraine. 
| When Diavy Niobedid childleffe leaves 

Shee did not bid her that ſhee ſhould nor grieve: 
Tis ſomething by words to eafe forrowes yaine, 
Which maketh Progze alwayes to cowplaine, 
This made Peantius in a cold caye lye, 
Wearying the Lemnian rockeseven with his cry. 
Sorrow cenceald doth choake and inward ſwells 
Reſtraint to gather ſtrength doth it compell. 
Then pardon me,or leaye my workes eyen quite, 
If they harme thee which dos me much delight ; 
But yet they can be hurtfull unto none, 

Which onely have their Author oyerthrowne. 

I confeſle they are ill;yuho bids thee take them then? 
Or who forbids thee lay them doveng agen 5 =» 


Thou wouldſt haye torments, yet no groanes reſound; 


EE dag 
Trifliumt. 

t et that they may be read at laſt of thee, 
More barbarous than the place they cannot be; 
Kome with her Peets ſhould not me compare, 
'Though mongſt the Sauroumates I witty were? 
Laſtly I ſecke no glory to obtaine, 
Ner that which ſpurres up wit, aſpiring fame. 

I wou}d not have my minde to waſte with care, 

Which till breake 1n though they forbidden are 2 
This makes mc write, but if you aske why I ſend 
"Theſe bookes, tt is to yifit you my friend, 
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He bids his wife n10t 10 fear, _ 
Toentreate Ceſar th: t he would heave 
Hi: caſe, and after be content, 
T 0 grant him milder baniſhment.. 
wr LE EST © "37 | 
\y/Hena letter comes from Pontus, art thou pale?. 
Why. does thy hand in opening it cven faile 2 

Feare nor, I am well, my body which Ilong 
Did ne're inure to paines, now groweth ftrong : 
And being vext, by uſe doth waxe more hard, . 
Or tharto be ſicke,time is now debard ; 
And yet my minde of ſtrength doth getno more; 
My afteQions are the ſame they were before. 


Thoſe wounds which I thought time would cloſe againe 


As if they were new made pur me to paine 2» 

Time hath ſome power to heale a lirtle crolle, 
But greater ſorrowes doe by time grow worle. 

Peantiusten whole yeares that wound did fecde, 
Which from the poyſoned ſnake did firſt proceede 2 
Let patt then ofmy greefe his wrath appeaſe, 


And et him take ſomedrops from he tull Seas. 
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Lib: 57 EE: 
"Though he rake of 'mucb, yer much remaihe ill Niall; © 

| Part of my puhiſhment will be like ro.all, ' 1 © 

\ As ſhels on ſhoare, or floweis on beds of Roſes, 

Or as the graines Which Poppic hiſt dilclole's ; . 

As beaſts in woods, or 6h in waters ſwimmes, © | 

Or birds doe beate the gentle ayre with wings: 

So many are my griefes, and [ as well | 

The drops of the 7carian Sea may tell, 

Though T hide my dangers both by Sea and Land, 

And how my life was ſought by every hands © 

Ta the barbarous partof all the world I lye, 

Which is encompalſed by the enemie. 

dincemy crime is not bloody, I ſhould be 

Conveyed hence, if thou didft care for me. v  * 

That god ore Wwhem the Roman pcwer deth lye,* 

Hath beene moſt milde untothe ehemie. TY 

Why doſt thou doubt?goe and intreate for me « 

Than Ceſar no man can more gentle be. = 

What ſhall I doe'if thou doſt me forſake ? 

And from the broken yoake thy necke doſt take, ' 

And whence ſhall I ſome comfort now provide 2 *, 

Since that my ſhip doth at no anchorride, 

\ He ſhall (ee, and ro che Altar 1 will runne,'' 

The Altar which no hands at alldoth- Chunne, 

I abſent to the abſent powers will ſpeake, -. > 

If that a man to Tove his minde may breake z _ 

. [Thou Ruler of the Empire in whioſe ſafety, 

The gods doe ſhew their care of 7tah < 

The glory and example of thy land, 

Grear as the world which thou doſt command : 

Po dwell on earth, that heaven may thee defire, '- 

And flowlyto the pramiy'd ftarres aſpire, [4 nA 

Ppare me, andtake (ome rhunder'backe againe, 


Engugh of puniſhnient will Nil remaine, 


Thy 


Triftium. 

_'Tby wrath is milde,thougrantedſt me to lives 

Arid the rightofa Cirrizen to me didſt giye. 

Nor was my ſubſtance given away,and than, 

Thy ediRscalls me not a baniſht man, 

All which I feard, cauſe I did thee incenſe, 

- Butthy wrath was more milde than my offence, 

'To baniſh mero Poxtys thou didft pleaſe, 

While that my ſhip did cut the Sejthian ſeas. 

Thus ſent,at the EuxineſhoaresI landed ſtraights 

: Which under the cold Pole are (ciruare, 

Nor with the cold ayre here more vex'd am T, 
Nor hoary froſt which on the clods doth lie 2 
Oc thit they are ignorant of the Laine tongues 
And Grecian ſpeech by Geticke is orecome : 

As that T am Eencompas'd round with warre, 

' So that within the walls we-ſcarſe ſafe are, 
Sometimes cher's peace, butyet no truſt therein, 
We feare the warres untill che warres begin, 

So I remore, may Charibdis me deyoure. , 

And fend me downe untothe Stygian power. 

Tn #trag's ſcorching flame ile burne with caſe, 
Or be throwne into the Leucadian ſeas: 
For to be miſerable I doe not refuſe, 
Bar yet a ſafer miſery I would chule., 
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T0 Bacchus that he would but (peake 
To Caſar and for bim entreate. 


'ErzGrs lll. 


Acchas, this day the Poets keepe to thee, 
If in the time I not deceived be 2 
Tying ſweet garlands round about their head, 


While much in praiſe of wing by themis ſed. 


* 
' al 8. wil aw cc. . 


Mongft | ' 


Tb. 6: .. 


1 Mongf whoin while I was ſuffered by my fare, 
F Ima 
But 'now plac'd under the ſtarres of the Beare, 


e up one, whom thou didit nor then hate: 


 Sarmatia holds me to the Getes ſonecare. 


I that did lead a life from labour free, 


In my ſtudy or in the Muſes company : 
Now Geticze weapons lath ch every band, 
. 'Þ . Having ſuffered much before by Sea and Land + 


Whether fate or angry gods did this afſi2ne, 
Or char the Parce fronnd at my birthtime e 
Yet by thy power thou ſhouldſi have helped mes 
One of the adorers of thy Iyietrce, 

Or can no godever alter that decree, 

Which once the facall Ladies prophecie ? 

Thou by deſert in heaven aſeate doſt holdzs. 
And mad'ſ thy way through labours manifold. 
Nor did thy. Country alwayesthee'containe, * 
But to the Gertes and ſnowie Strymon came « 
[To Perfisand ro Ganges wandring ftreame, 
And all thoſe waters Indians drinke uncleane. 
The Parcethat the fatall threds doc ſpin, 
Tothe twice borne, twice this decree did fing: 


' If I by the example of the gods may goe, 


A hard cſtate of life doth keepe me lowe 
And in as heayie a manner as I fell, | 
Whom Tove for bragging did from Thebes expell, 


' When thou heardſt thy Poct was thus cthunder-ſtrooke, 
For thy mothers ſake ſome greife thoumightſt have took, 


And looking on thy Poets, might'ſt ſay thus, 


' One here is wanting that mnch honour'd us : 
* Helpe Bacchns, and may ſo a double vine, 


Burden the Elme, Gore s being full of vine, 
So may the Bacgbe with the Satresbez = 


4 Ready ro make an amazed cry ” thee, 
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Fo Triftium. 

of And may Lycurgus bones be hardly preſt, 
""AnTPentheus ghoſt from torment never reſt, 

Sa may thy wivesclecre crowne within the skic 

Shine ever, and cxcell choſe ſtarres are nye. * 

Come hither and heipe me in my ſadeſtate, 

Remember 1 was one of thine of late. 

She gods baye one ſociety, ſtrive to encline 

Great Ceſars power by that ſame power of thine, 

And you Pocts that my fellow ftudents be, 

Take wine, and after pray the ſame for me, - 

Andlet ſome of you witen Ovids name be heares, 

Setdowne the cup and mingle it with teares: 

Saying when he doth all che reſt eſpie, 

Where's 9vid once one of our companie? 

Doe this if my candor did deſerye your love, 

Oc if Inevre did Fny line reproove., 

If vvhileI revercnce former men that writ, 

I am held equall not beneath in wits 

If with Apo/fos fayour you would frame 

A verſe, then keepe among you ſtill my name, | 
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. This letter bee doth deſtrie, 
.  Ovids griefe ana miſery? 
And it praifeth mach afriend, 
That was conſtant to the end. 


ErsGiet IIII, 


I Ovids letrer from Euxine land * | 
Am come, being tyrced both by Sea and {and'2 
Who weeping ſayd, goe thou and vitite Rome, 
Thy ſtate is better rhan my facall doome. 
Weeping he vric me, nor at his mouth would wet 
; Theſcale whicheo his moyſt cheekes he did fer, 


Lib, 5; © 

If any one mycauſe of griefe would know, 

He Wiſhes | the ſumme tohim ſhould ſhow 2 

He ſces no leaves in woods, in ficlds no grafle, 
Nor how the water in full treames. doth paſſes 
He may.aske why Prijam griev'd tor Hetlors ſake 
Why PhiloGetes gron'd ſtung by a Snake : | 


Would the gods wobld put him into luchyg ſtates = 


T hat be ſhould have no cauſe to waile histate. 
Yer as he ought he endures his miſcries, 
Norlike a wilde horſe from his bridle flyes. 
He hopes that Ce/ars wrath will nog Alilllaſt, 
Knowing no wickedneſle in his faults thats paſte 
He cals to minde great Ceſars clemency, 
Which by himſelfe he doth exemplifie. - 
For that he keepes his wealth, and fill doth liye, 
And is a Citizen; allthis he doth gives 
Yer thee (if thou beleey'ſt me) he doth beare, 
Alwayes in minde and aboye all things deare, 
His Patroctas and ''y'ades thou ſhalt be, 
His The/e«s and Euryalus he cals thee ; 
Nor doth he wiſh his Country more to ſee, 
And thoſe things which with it now abſent be 
Than to ſee thy face, than honey ſweerer ſtill, 
With which the Atticke Bee the hive doth fill. 
Ofc being (ad, the time to minde he doth call, 
And ereeyes that death did not prevent his fall. 
When ſome my ſudden miſery did ſhunne, . 
Norto the threihold of my houſe would come, 
He remembers thou moſt faithfull didſtremaine, 
If any two or three a few doename. 
And though amazed bedid chen perceive, 
That thou as much as he himſelfe didſt greeye; 
Thy words and fighcs he uſually declares, 
And how his hoſome was wet with thy geares 
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Triſtinm: 
Of which he ſayes he will be mindfull ever, 

* Whether he ſee day, or the carth him 'coyer ; 

'\ He would ſweare eyer by his head and thine, 

Which as his owne he eſteemed at that time 

He ſhall recurne thy love full thankes againe, 

Nor ſhall thy Oxen plough the ſhoare ja vaine; 

- Defend a baniſhrman, I aske what he 

' * Bimſclfe doth nor aske, that hath well knowne thee; 


——_— 


gt "WT 


Ris wives birth he doth celebrate, 
And prayes ſhen.ay be fortunate. 


EizGi1is V, 


MX wives birth day due honour doth expeQ, 
| My hands doe-not thoſe holy rites negk &3 

© Thus Vyſſs in the fartheſt part of all _ 
 Theworld, did keepe a ſolemne feſtivall, 
Letnow my tongue forger paſt griefes againe, 
Which I feare hath forgot good words to frame, 
 Thatgarmentwhich I once a yeare doe take, 
Ile weare being white and unlike ro my fate, 
 Andagreene Altar ſhall of turfe be made, 

And a Garland-reund about the Altar layd; 

Boy give meincenfe making a fat flame, 
And wine that in the fire may hiſſe againe, 
Birthday I wiſh that thou mayſt ſtill come here 
Proſperous, and unlike to mine appeare3 
 Ifanyill face-hoyer ore my wife, . 
_ Let meengure itinmy wretchedlife; 
And let my ſhip bruis'd with'a grievous ſtorme, 
Sayle on her way throuphfafe Seas withoutharme: 
| In her houſe and conntry ſet hertake delights 
{- - Tiscnoughrhatcheſearcraken from my light, 
| SY © =o ' Though 


Lib.” (> 


Though in her husband ſhe unhappy be, 
4 Ler her other part of life from clouds be free? 


1 May ſhe live and loyc her abſent husband now, 


And ſpend thoſe latter yeares which fates allow, 


+ And mine too, but IT feare my fate would giye, 


Some infe&ion'to thoſe yeares which ſhe doth liye: 
Nothing is certaine, forwho'd thinke that T, 
Should mongſt the Getes keepe this ſolemmtie ? 


Looke how the winde towards 7taly now drives, 


The ſmoake that from the Tncenſe doth ariſes 
There is ſenſe in the clouds, which fire doth ſhoyy, 


- Bur what it doth protend I doe not know, 


When thoſe brothers once didfacrificing ſtandg 
Who after were ſlaine by each others hand : 


| Jn twoparts the blacke flame did upmard goes 


As if it were by thtm commanded ſo, 

I remember once I fayd it could nor be, 

And Chalimachus was not beleey'd of mes 

Now I beleeye, ſince thou wiſe ſmoake doſt bend, 

For the North, and towards taly doſt aſcend, 

"This is the day, which if it had not beene, 

No feaſtday had of wretched me beene ſeene. 

This day brought yertues that moſt equall were, 
To thoſe ſame men whoſe fames did ſhine moſt cleare? 
Chaſtitie and conſtancie with her were borne, | 


*But no joyes bepan upon that day forlorne. 


But labour, cares, and fad adyerfity, 


' Andlike a widdow all alonetolye : 
+ Yet goodneſle by adverſity is tride, 


And prais'd that doth in hardeſt times abide. 
Had Uly/es ſcene no troubles in his dayes, 
Penelope had beene happie withour praiſe : 
Evade had laine in the carth unknowne, 


- Ifhex bysband conquerour from T'bebeshad come, 


H 3 Of 


x Triflivin; 
" Of Peljas daughters one is prais'd by fame, 

- Becauſe ſhe married an unhappic man. 

| Had another firſt gone on the Trojanſhoare, 
Of Laodameia we thouſld heare no more 

And that affe&ion had beene ill unknowne, 
If that a faire winde in my failes had bloywne: 
You gods and © e/ar, which te you ſhall goe, 
When he hiathliv'd our Neffors yeares below 2. 
Spare not me who dye puniſhment receive, 
But her cha doth yawortbily now greeve. 
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Heere he doth entreate bu friend, 
Not t0 leave him in the end. | 


ELsEGit VI, 


FF Hon that wert once the hope of my affaires» 
A refuge and a hayen to my cares, 
Dcft theu forgetthy friend in miſerie ? 
"That pious office doſt chou now lay by? 
My burden thou ſhouJd*it not have undergone, 
*- Tf in this time thou would'ſt haye layd it downe: 
'' Palinurus thou in the Sea doſt leave mybarke, \ 
* Ely not, but be thou faithful. in thy Arte, + 
Automedoy in the bartel] never fled, 
Nor l«fe Achilles horſe untwaniged, 
Potlalius whom he tooke to cure, would til}, 
 Giyc him that helpe he promis'd by his skill. 
Better not take than co thruſt forth a gueſts 
L.etmy hand on thy Alear firmely reſt : 
To maintaine me at firſt thoudid intend, 
- Mc and thy judgement doe thou now defend. 
' If thar there be no new offence of mine, 
| To makerthte change thy faith for any Gime; 
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My breathiwhichT in Scythis fetch fo ſlow, 
| I wiſh may firſt out of my body goe ; ; 
Ereany fault of mine thy breſt dot moye, 
Or'that I ſeeme lefle worthy of thy loye. 
'We arenor ſo by unjuſt fares oppreſt, 
Thar length of miſery ſhould diflurbe my breaſt : 
Suppole it were, hovy ofcen did Oreffes 
Speake froward words againſt his Pylades. * 
Nay it is true that he did ſtrike his friend, 
Yet in friendſhip he continued to the end.. 
In this the wretched with the rich are eyen, 
That unto both much flattery is given, 
We give the way unto the blinde, and'thoſe 
Who are feard becauſe they weare the purple cloathes. 
You ſhould ſpare my fortune rhough you ſpare nor me, 
There is no place now angry for to be 3 
Chuſe the leaſt ſorrow which Fdoe ſuſtaine, 
Tis more than that whereof thou doſt complaine. 
As Ditches hidden are with many a reede, 
Or as the Bees which doe on Hybla feede : 
Oc like thoſe graines which by the Ants are found, 
And in a ſmall path carried under ground, ' 
\ Evenſuch a troope of ſorrowes compaſle me, 
Beleeve me, my complaint might greater bez 
He that is not content herewith, may powre 
'Water to the Sea, or ſands untothe ſhoare, 
Therefore thy unſeaſonable rage appeaſe, 
Nor leave my fayles in the midſt of the ſeas. 
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Hu miſeries he bererepeates, . 
W ith the manners aud habit of the Getes. 
Ext G IE V'II, \ 
THis letter which thou readſt, from thence did comes _ . 
| .* Where 1#er into thegreene ſa doth runne, | 4 
1 +8 4 ; Tf 
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Triſtiums F. 


| If thou enjoyſt thy life and ſweeteſt health, 
- T ſhall be fortunate in that my ſelfe : : 
- Dovubtleſfle deare fricnd thou askeſt how I doe? 


Which thoughT blent were, yer thou mayſt know, 


* T am wretched, this my ſumme of priefe doth give, 
| Whoere offendeth Ceſar lo'ſhall live, 


If thou wouldſt know the people of this region, 

Of T omos, and their manners and condition : 
Thoueh Getes and Grectans here doe ſpread it ores 
'T his Jand of rugged Geres comaineth more : 


-- The Sarmatians and the Getes continually , 


In troopes upon their horſes doe paſle by. 


* *Mongſt which ther's none but beares his bow inſhew, 


And 2rrowes which with vipers blood looke blew: 


- A wilde voyce, fierce looke, deaths trueſt ſhape they haye 


And then-their hayre and beard they neyer ſhave, 
They are ready with a knife to give a wound, 
Which eyery ſalvage by his fide hatch bound : 
With theſe he lives who of you will mindefull be, 


++ Thy Poet {Friend ) doth theſe both heare and (ce. 
' 'And may he live and in this place ne're dye, 


That my Ghoſt from this hated place way flie. 
Thou writ'ft my verſe in Theaters is ſung, 


- And that a loud applauſe to them is rung. ' 


Thou knowſt 1 have done nothing in Ragewayes, 

Nor is my Muſe ambirious of applauſes 

Ye: I'like it chat my memory they retaine, 

'And of a baniſht man keepe up the name. 

Though when I thinke what hurt once from them came 
I curſe my Muſes, and my yerſe againe. 

And having curs'd I cannot them forſake, 


. Thoſe weapons bloodjtedin my wounds I take: 
* The ſhip totne with Euboian wayes, yer after, 
| Dares freely laile in the Capharian warer. 
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Lib. 5. 

YetT labour not for praiſe, nor take I care, 
{To get a name which better unknowne were, 

With Ruddy I delight my minde and try, | 
Todelude my ſorrowes and my cares thereby. 
Whar ſhould I doe on this ſame defert ſhoarey 
Whar other helpe for griefe can I emplore ? 

The place'it ſelfe is unpleaſant unto me, 

And nothing in the world can ſadder be. 

EThe men are ſcarcely worthy of that name, 

More cruelty than wolves they doe retaine? / | 
They feare no Jawes, the right doth yeeld to wrong, * 
'The Lawes are by the warlike ſword orecome. Y 
To keepe off cold they skinnes and mantles weare, 
And their grim faces are hid with long hayre z 

'FIn ſome of them ſome little Greeke is found, 

Which is made barbarous by the Gettiche ſound, 
Amongſt theſe people there is ſcarce one man, 

That render common words in Latine can; 

{Ia Romane Poet (pardon me T pray 

You Mules ſpeake in the Sarmaticke way. 

I am aſham'd yet through diſuſe I finde» 

That latine words doe ſlowly come. to minde ; 

And many barbarous words this booke deface, 
Which is no fault vf mine, but of the place. 

Yet that I may the Latine tongue nor looſe 

And that I may till keepe my voyce in uſe : by 
Thoſe unuſed words unto my ſelfe I ſpeake, 

And to ftuddies colours I retreat. | 

Thus I draw on the time, and-my ſelfe doe bring 

| From the contemplation of my ſuffering « 

By verſe I ſeeke to forget my miſeries, 

If I get this by ſtuddy, it doth ſuffice, 
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T'0 euveigh againſt one be doth begins + 

Who bad rasled firſt «t bim.. , © J 


ErxGcrs VIIT. 


Hough T am fallen, yet I amnot beneath thee, 

Thanwhich there's norhing can inferiour be, 
What makes thee wicked man, to ſtemacke mez 
Inſulting in that which may happe to thee, ot 
Cannot my miſeries wake thee ſoft and mildes (wilde., '}_ 
For which the beaſts would weepe though they are 
Feayſt thou not fortune on a globe tharſtands, 
Nor yet that hated goddefles commands ? 
Rhamngtia will on thee revenged be, | 


Becauſe thou tread't upon my miſery. | 
IT have ſeene 3 Qhiperdcks and mencaft away, | 
Yet that the water was juſt n're did ſay. * | 
Wheonce deny'd the poore fome broken meate, F 
Ts glad himſelfe of begged bread ro eate, f » 
. Fortune deth rove with an unconſtant ace, bs 
And ne*re remaineth certaine in one place. 1 
Now ſhe is merry then ſullen by and by, i 


And conſtant in nothing but inconſtancie. 

We flouriſht once, but foone that flower did fade, A 
And this our ſudden blaze of ftravy was made. | A 
Yer leaſt thou cruelly rejoyce in vaine, | I 
| 1 have ſome hope to pleaſe the gdds againe. þ 
My fault is not wicked though it merit biame, : 
And envie is wanting to encreaſe my ſhame. 
Befides, from Sunne rifing ell he downe dorh goe, Y 
The world a milder man can neyer ſhovv. # 
And though he cannor be o'recome by ſtrength, | F 
Entreaty makes his heart grow ſoft at lengrh. f 
And like the gods ro whom he {hall goe at laſt, I 
Will pardon mr, and give mor than T aske. f 


. 
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Lib. 5 - 

"2Rif you count the faire and fowle dayes in a yeare, ; 
$Y ou ſhall finde the day hath oftnerbeenecleare z . 
/IThean leaſt chou joy in my ruine any more, 
'Frhinke Ce/ar may me once againe reſtore, | 
"Þ hinke that the Prince appeas'd, it may come to paſſe, 

*hat in the City thou mayſt ſce my face z | | 

' FAnd ſee thee baniſht for a worſe fault than this, 

BWhich is the next uato my former with. 
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He ſhewes why his friend he dares nat 14i.e, 
Or waention him for feare of blame. 


EreGle IX, 


J thou would'ft let thy name be in my yerſe, 

” How ofcen then ſhould I thy name reherſe. . 

[For thou the ſubje& of my. ſong ſhouid'ſt be, 
 JAnd each leafe of my Booke ſhould mention thee, 

; [My lovetathee through the Citty ſhould be ſpread, 
If baniſh, I am in the Citty read 2 | 

| Thepreſent age and latter ſhould know thee, 

If that my writings beare antiquity. .. », 

And the Learned Reader praiſe to thee ſhould give, 
And be honour'd while that T thy Poetliye, 

| Tis Ceſarsgift thatwe doe breath this ayre, 

After the gods thankes unto thee due are, 

He gave me life, and thou doſt it maintaine, 

Thar fo] may enjoy that gift againe.” 

When ſome to ſeemy ruine were diſmayd, 

And ſome I thinke for companie were diſmai'd, 

And beheld my ſtiipwracke from ſome hill on land , 
| And to me ſwimming would not reach their hand; 
Thou caldſt me halfe dead from the Stygian waters 
And mad'it me go remember this hereafter, Ig 
| ; | 4 


Triſttum! 
_ May the gods and Ce/ar>iill be friends to thee, 
My prayer cannot any larger be. ; 
Theſe things in my witty bookes I would have bronght 
To light, if thou the ſame hadſt fitting though + | 
Now though commanded for to hold herpeace, 
My Muſe from naming thee can hardly cEaſe, 
As thecouples cannot hold the ſtriving hound, 
When he thefooting of the Deere hath found. 
As the fierce horſe with heeles and head doth beate, 
On the Liſt garestill they be open ſer. 
So my Thaleta ſhut in and enclog'd, 
To name thee through forbidden is diſpos'd, 
Yet leaſt a friends love hurt thee any way, 
PFeare not, I will thy owne commands obey. 
Becauſe thon thinkſt that I doe thinke on thee, 
Since thou forbid'ſt not, T will thankefull be, 
. Andwhile this life preſerving light I view, 


My ſoule ſhall alwayes ſerye and honour you. 


—_ . —_ 


He complaines that he three yeeres had ſpent 
In Pontys is /ad baniſhment. FE 
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Glnge we came to Pontus, Tter twice was froze, 
And thrice the Euxine ſea even hardned growes, 
* Bur yer as many yeares they ſeeme to me, 
As Troy was under the Greeke enemije. 
Time ſeemes to ſtand, [o flowly it goes ons 
The yeare moſt ſlackely doth his journey runne. 
Nor doth the Solftice' from night take away, 
Nor the vvinter never ſhortneth the diy. 
> With us thenatures of chihgs changed are, _ 
_  Whichlengthens all things equall ro my care, A 
| p 


Dr-doth the time his wonted courſe goc-on, 
Und onely ſeeme long unto me alone? 

While che Euxine ſhore ſocall'd by a falſe name, 
"Burt more truely Scythia' doth me containe, 
Fierce warres the nations roundabout doth threaten, 
Who thimke their living is by ſtealth well gotten, 

othing without isſafe, the hill is fortified 
With walls, and the nature of the place beſide, 
The foe like taa ſhoale of birds comes in, 
And drives away the booty ere he's ſeene, 
fometimes their darts inthe ſtreetes we gather up, 
Which doe fiye ore the wals the gates being ſhut, 
Bfany to plough the earth is bold, 
Dne hand the plough, the other armes doth hold, 
The Shepheard with an Helmer pipes ons reede, 

nd Read of Wolveyg the ſheepe the Warres doe dread, 

The Caſtle ſcarce detends us, yherein we feare, 
Cauſe the Salvages with the Grecians mixed ate, 
The Barbarian here with us doth dwell moſt free, 
And the moſt houſes by him poflefſed be 2 

Vhom though you feare not, their lookes harefull are, 
fTheir bodies covered with skinnes and longhaire. 
Thoſe which from Greece are thought to be deriv'd, 

heir bodies with the Perſian flop doth hide, 
They uſe the commerce ef a neighbour tongue, 

Py geſture eachthing is to memade knowne.s 

vr [ am underſtood by none of them, 

nd the dull Geres the Latine words contemne, 
hey ſpeake i]1 of me while thac I am preſent, 

nd doe obje& to me my baniſhmente : 

nd they doe thinke ill of me oftentimes, | 
When while they ſpeakeT anſwer them by fignes, 
And injuſtice is more cruell than the ſword, 


Some in the Court with wounds arcoften goard, 
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* Hard Lacheſsrhou gayTt too long a thred 


Of life to me, under an ill fare bred : = - 
That my Countries fight and friends I now doe want, ''F, 
And thus in Scythiadoe make my complaint = OF 
Both grievous are, 1 haye deſery'd from Rome 
To be baniſhr, notto ſuch a place rocome 2 
What ſpeake I madly ? 1 deſerv'd ro dye, . 
When ] offended Ceſars Mijcitie, 


FY ” UA 


To hi wife 'cauſe ſome did her defame, 
. cndealther wife to a baniſht man, 


E1zG7s.. Al 


TY Letter which thou ſendſt me doth complaine, 
© Thar ſome one call'd thee wife to a banſht man? 
I griey'd, not thar my life is i}] ſpoke Uh, 
Who now have us'd to ſuffer yaliantly : 
But that Fam acauſc of ſhame to liee, 
And I chinke thou blaſhcſtat my miſery. _ 
Endure, thou haſt ſufered more eyen for my ſake, 
When the Princes wrath me fromsthe firſt did take, 
He's deceiv'd who calleth me a baniſht man, 
My faulc a gentler puniſhment did attaine * | 
Ourtſhip rhough broke is not orewhtlm'd or drown'd, 
| Te beares up till though it no Port hath fonnd. 
My life, my wealth, my right be doth nor take, 
Which I deſery'd toloſe for my faults ſake. 
To offend him was a puniſhment farre more, 
I wiſh my funerall hpure had gone before: 
Bur becauſe no wickednefſe was in my fault, 
To baniſh me he onely fitteſt thought, = 
As to thoſe whoſe nuwbers cannot reckon'd be, 


* 


So Ceſars Majeſtic was milde rome, 


There- } 


bierefore my verſes by right as they may, 
W Cele, doe fing forth thy praiſe alway : 
Wbeleech the gods co ſhur up heavens gate, 
nd ler thee be a god onearthin Rate. 

"Pur thou thac calld | me thusa baniſhe man, 


AEncreaſe nor my focrow with a fained name, 


- » 


» 
4 


—— = 2 

+3 % 
ks I &*. 

T4 ! 
AS) 


os 
4 


—— 


Tobis friend who miſht hom to delight 
Himſelfe, while he did verſes write. 


of 9 'ErzGir XI1L, 


Hou wric'it that T ſhould paſſe the rime away, 
Wirth ſiuddy leaſt my minde with ruſt decay; 
is hard (my friend) verſe isa merry taske, 
And it aquiet minde doth alwayes aske. 
ur fare is droyen by adyerſe winde, 
o chance more ſad than mine can be afſign'd + 


T 2 


And Niobe dance asit were at a feaſt. 
Ought I to ſtuddie or elſe ro lament? - 
'Fhac alone unto the fartheſt Getes am ſent. 
ive me a breſt with ſo much ſtrength ſuſtained, 
ench as Anytus had, asitis famed, 
$0 great a weight would ſinke his witac lengths 
Poves angeris aboye all humane ſtrength, 
hat old man which: 4poJo wiſe did call, 
n ſuch a caſe would nat have writ at all. 
[Though I forger my Countrey and my lelfe, 
And haye no ſenſe at all of my loſt weakh 8 

o doe my office feare doth me forbid, 
[being compaſt in with foes on every ſide, 
[Befides, my vaine growes dull beingrulttd o're; 
JAnd now it is farre lefler than before, 


hou wouldſt haye P73jam at his ſounes death jcſt, 


” / 


. Thefieldifthatitbe | | 
Willnothing elſe bur thornes, and knorgraffe yeeſq, 
The horſe having long Rood ftill will badly runne, . 


not daily till'd, 


And be laſt of thoſe that from the liſts doc come, 

- The boate that Hath long out of water beene, 
Groywes rotten, and the chinkes thereof areſeene, 
Then hope not I that had an- humble yaine, 

Can ere returne like to my lelfc againe. . 


* © My wit by my long ſuffering is decay'd, 
, Andpart of my former vigor now doth fade, 
* Sometimes my tables in my handT take, X 


And I my words to runne in feete would make, * 
Fcan write no verſes but ſuch as youlſee, 
\ Fitting the place and their Authors miſerie,. . 
' And laſtly, glory gives ſtrength toa ftraine, 
Andlove of praiſe, doth make a fruitcfullyaine, 
T was allur'd with hope of fame before, 
Whileas a proſperous winde my failes out bore. 
But nowin glory I take notdelight, FY 
I bad rather be unknowne if that T migzht : 
Becauſe that ſome my verſe ar firſt did like, 


'* Wouldftthou haye me therefote proceede to write? 


May I ſpeake it with your leaye youſiſters nine, 
You chiefely caus'd this baniſhment of mine. 
As the maker of the Bull in it did ſmart, 

SoI am alſo puniſht by my Arr. 

And now with yerſe I ought or tohavye done, - 
And being ſhipwrackt I the ſea ſhould ſhunne, 


. Suppoſe that ſtuddy I ſhould againe affay, 


This place is unfit for verſes any way. 
Here are no bookes, nornone to lend an eare, 
Nor none can underſtand me if they heare. 
All places here both rude and wilde are found, 
And filled wich the fearefull Getricke found. 
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Lib: 53 


FJ have forgot in Late for co peake, 
FAnd I have learnt the langaape of che Gere, 
ct to ſpeake ruth, I cannor foreſtraine 
{My Mule, but ſometime ſhe a verſe will frame. 
J write, andthen I burne thoſe bookes againe, 
And chus my Rtuddy endeth in a flame... i 
HI cannot makea verſe, nor doe defire, - | | 
Which makes me pur my labour inthe'fire, 
*YNo pact of my inyention to you came, | 
- Bur that which was ftole or ſnarch'd from _—_—_ 
And would that Art too had beene burnt for me, = 
Which brought the Author uncomilcrie, | | 
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xere bedoth aceafe bisfrie nd, 
= Beeauſe he did no letters ſenil, 


= ExLEG12 -XaT; 


. ISRom the Gezticke land thy Ovid ſends thee health, 

FF If onecan ſend what he doth want kimfelfes 
 IFor my mind from my body infected is, 
Leaſt any part of me ſhoujd corment miffe, 
+ JA paine in my fide me manydayes hold, 
Which I had gotten by the wincers cold. 
Tf chou art well, then we in parzz are well, 
For thou didſt underprop me when I fell. | 
Thoa gay't me many pledges of thyhearts i, 
And didft defend me ſtill in every part. 
"Tis thy faulc thatletters thou doſt ſeldome ſends 
Thoutperformedfſt deedes, deny twords'to thy friend, 
the! mend this fault, which if you hall corro@, 
In thee alone they will be no de WD. 
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T would accuſe thee more, but it may beg! -- 4 
Thy Letter being ſent came not rome. i 
May this complaint of mine ſeeme raſh and hor; 
May I falfely thinke that thou haſt me forgot. 
Which as] pray for I am ſure to finde, .. | j 
For can ne're beleeve chat thou haſt chang d thy mind, 
| Gray wormewood ſhall in the cloſe (ca = Y - | 
And Sycilian Hybtaſball ſycere honey want, 
E're thou in remembring of thy friend grow flacke , 
© ; The threds ſuggof my fate are nor fo blacke, 
And that thou mayſt avoyd ſo foule a crime) 
What thou art not, beyvare thow doe not ſeeme: 
And 2s we were wont to paſſe the time away, 
With ſome diſcourſe till we had ſpent the day: 
Let letters carry and fetch backe our words, 
While hands and paper tongues to us affords. 
But leaſt I ſeeme too diſtruſtfull for to be, 
And that theſe few lines may admoniſh thee, | 
Take my farewell, which word doth Letters end, 
And may fortune better fates unto thee ſend, 


ec +-04 to tot ad LO RE 
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Ovid ſhewes bi wiſe that ſve, 
Shall by bis bookes #mmortall be. 


'Exn 2x. XII, 


Hat 2 memoriall my. bookes give to thee, | 
W Thou wife more ds than RG ſe}fe mayſ ſee: 
Though fortune fromtheir Author doe detraQ, 
Yet by my wit thy fame ſhall be exaQ. 
'_ While Iam read, thy fame (haH too be read, 
... Which cannot inthe funcrall fire Ie dead: T 
If ; = - hes : : = þ rd 


=o * 72 
*FAnd though thou ſeem'ſt unhappy by my fare, . 
FYet ſome >». wiſh to be in thy cflate 2 
F Who 'cauſetbou bear'ſt part of my milcrie, 
May call thee happie, and may envie thee. 
By giving riches rhion- no more had'ſt got» 
Since the rich mans ghoſt from hence dorh carry nought 
But T have given thee fame that till ſhall laſt, 
The greareſt gift that I could give; thou haſt. 
And "cauſe thou doſt defend me in my trouble, 
This maketh hunopr come apon thee double, 
For that my voyce doth ever mention thee, 
Thy husbands love may ill thy elary be, 
Andleaſt ſome call thee caſh abide to the end, 
Both me and thy faith ſee that thou defend. 
For while we ſtood, thou onely didſt maintaine 
Thy goodnefle free from any faultor blame. 
Which is not ruin'd by this fault of mine, 
Thy vertue now may make thy workes to thine, 
Tis eafie to be good , when we remove 
Al occafions that may make wives not ro love 2 
. | Burt in thunder if the ſhower ſhe doe nar ſhunne, 
F Such affeRion doth true marriage love become. 
| Rare is that love which fortune doth noxguide, 
But yehen ſhe flies away doth firme abide, 
If yertue a reward to any be, 
' Shewing moft courage in adyerfitic : 
Thy vertue 1n no age ſhall be conceal'd, 
Burt chrough the world admired and reveal'd, 
Thou ſeeſt Penelope doth till retaine, 
| For conſtancy anunextinguiſht name. 
Admetus and braye Hefors wife are ſung 
And Hiphias wife that into fire did cunne. 
| The Phylaceanwife by fame new life hath found, 
* Whoſe husband firſt ſer foote on Trojan ground, 
| *'s 


| FEES em &--#- 
-Northinke I exhortthee; cauſe. that thou C alles /-- 
© Though the ſhip oe ith oarcy; wepur'on Taile, 
He tha exhorts,dort! prayſe. what thoudeſt doc, 
And by erhorringdorh'® liking fhewy, / © 


The Daplanacion of te | bbs 


Frontiſpice- 


Vents Cz far in the front doth Rand, . 
Who baniſht Ovid to the Ponticke land. 

One fide ſhewes Rome, the othce doth preſent, 

Te Shippe which carried him to Baniſhment, 

A bappie Pyramid it ſelfe doth raiſe. 

Bilico# thoſe Bookes from whence be got his prayſe, 

The ſable Pyramid doth likewiſe ſhow, 

T bat his Twize from the Art of Love did g10Ws 

' Benedthpoure Ovid re/s bis weary head 

Pp bis Coffin when all hope was ficd. 

And thereupon his wreath of Bayes doth lye, 

To ſhewhe did in Pontus baniſht die. 

But yet his Muſe zew |'fe to him doth give, 

Aznd by bis lines ſweete Ovid frill doth live, 


A. Liber mundo, Dominus fuir exul, & inde 
;  Dilſce pati a Domino, fer mala, yade Liber . 
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(ontainingae / FiBrokes | 
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of mournfu tes mhich hee 

weetly co mpoſed 1 the midſt of has 
aduerſitte, while hes hu'd m 

GTomo.s a Cittie of OPontys <. 
where hee dyed ter ſeaurn : 

Yeares Bars hment 
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The Honourable 


nd worthy of honour 


by Deſert, S*. Kenelme | 
Digbye Knight, 


75 Our generous minde 
A@\ framed by natureto'g,, ,« 
TW] vertuearid vertuoils go gener 
Ty] actions, is fo well * 

== how to. Souldiers 5.5 Ke 
ind Schollets, tha as M ars gives ne 6 ds 
you Bayes; fo the Maſes doe give 12cm 
jou Bookes. The confiderati- Sen.Lib: 
on whereof hath emboldned 5.*e-4+ 
ne (though a ſtranger} to offer 
En Az 0 


The Epiſtle 
to your proteQion this tranſlati-|, 
on of Ovids Elegies, who Ithinl 
was even rockt in his cradleby} : 
the Muſes, and fed with Sugafy 
and Helliconian water, which, 
made him have ſoſweetea veineſy,, 
of Poetry. So that the name off, 
_ isa ſufficient commendati- hy 
for any worke of his, if my pl 
Engliſh can but like the Eccho, |7,. 
ſend backe the ſoft Muſicke of |, 
hislines. And indeede ifhe write | (. 
beſt of love that hath beene in| | 
loye; andthat there isa certaine p 
— Wiewa or efficacic inhis words | 
that feeles theaffeRion; I doubt | 1, 
a 
1 
[ 
| 


not but my owne ſorrow hath |. , 
learnt ge how totranſlate 0vias 
ſorrow. For I confeſſe I was ne- 
ver in Fortunes books,and there- 
- | Fore am nat much indebtedta 
;... her,neither doe I care for her | 

, Famness but 1am reeved for | | 

” Sfewhois my b brother 1 ai. 


b 


4 


7 


Irtune,who is exul in patria,be: 


Deaicatory. 


Jing enforcedto let that skill and 


"FHexperiencewhich he hath gotten 
*t |; * ® = » 

abroad in maraine affaires, and 
ie 


[nations inſeverall long voyages, 


which hath beene approved of 
both by the Engliſh and Dutch 


ſyedead in him for want of im- 


-[ployment which is the life of 


praticall knowledg:and though 
'he muſt be compelled byhis m_ 
ſent fates toaccept ofthe imploy- 
ment of forraine nations, yet if 
away mightbe opened unto him 
heis more willing(as he is bound 
by duty )toſerve his native King 
and Countrey, which defire of 
his I know your generous diſpo- 
ſition cannot bur cheriſh, and ap- 
prove of my love towards him. 
This booke Ovidſentto the Cit- 


tyof Rome asappearesby the firſt 
verſe, Parve nec invideo, & 6. and 
I am now to ſend it forth intoa 
A 32 Citty 


The Epiftle,ec. 
ty abounding with Critticks, 


ry ea rn your _ 
thy patronage ence, for | 5; 
which Gif 0544 lived) he would |: 
make hisfluent Muſe exprefſehis | > 


thankefulnefſe: But I for any fa- 
your which you ſhall ſhew unto 


this tranſlation, muft acknow- | 


Hedge my ſelfe bound unto your 
vertue, hich I wiſh may ſhine 
forth in proſperous _ 
your fame bee ec to gy 
who baniſht O78. 


The Servant of your 


\Fertues, 


W. SALTONSTALL 


To the Reader. 


MX; 


& much anfortunate , and-all thig was moſt un« |yhee 


worthily inflifted on him for ſome offence thy 


19 
that unhappy booke which he called the Art of | 


committed againſt Cziar, andalſo for writing 


love; for theſe two he accuſes as the canſers of 
bu baniſhment; during which time he writ thy 
Laſt booke entituling ut ba Triſtium, becauſe it 
contained hi ſorrow: And laſily conſider, that 
after he bad written this booke, having diverſe 
. times ſought to be repealed from baniſhment, 
ard deſpairing of any mercy from Czfar, he at 
laſt dyed in the ſeventh yeare of his baniſhment, 
from Rome, the Muſes, together with Venus 
and a hundred little Cupids being mourners 
&t his funerall, Tf therefore you ever loved the 
ſw eeteneſſs of Ovids veinegor if the conſideration 
of bis ſufferance in baniſhment, his want, hu 
griefes, Fs afflietions, and laftly hu death ina 
barbarous land'can move your pitty aud com- 
paſſuon, I doubt not but you will ſhew much love 
and affe tion to theſe Flegies even for Ovids 
ſake, whoſe compeſitions were ſo ſweete and fin« 
'ent that his verſes did raune like a ſmonth 
ftreame fed by the (pring of the Muſes, ſo that 
be could hardly ſpeaks but in the manner of « 
verſe, for fohc teſtifies of himſelfe: Quicquid 
conabor dicere verſus erit, Now for my ſelfe,l 
have put theſe Elepies of Qyids into an e” 1 
| | £ li 


| 


wild 


«14 


b- Orr \TalmtThl . . : 
| jp mourning habit, with a Frontiſpice to give 
thee dcleere view of Ovids mſeric, and to makg 
lily heart more apt to receive a deeper impreſs. 
tn of his (orrow, that ſeeing how s any he 


ws dealt withall, thou mayſt both pitty Ovid 
ad love this works of hisgrhich is all 1 defare, 


Thine 


W. Ss 


| efogels Play his Epi pie 
. *eramon the baniſhment * 
| and death of Ovid, 


Tt Be Rquiene Poet Jies i 12 the Euxineſhore, 


xd barbarous carth gje Poet covers o're : 
Him that did write of [oye that land doth hide, 
Wheaope which the Iffers colder ftreame doth glide, 
= And aſham'd to be (O Rome) 
+ More cr: Ie n the Getes to ſuch a ſunne? 
-CnMaſs, while he ficke in Sythia lay, 
"Who was there chat his ſickneſſe could allay ? 


4 -9c keepe his co Snave: limbes in the bed by force, 
| eday with ſome diſcourſe ? y 


#4 -Or ny feede his pulſe when ir did beate, 
FOrapply co him warmethings tocheriſh heate? 
p -:C | Eperphyc eyes even ſwimming round with death, 
>: Andin his mouth receive his lateſt breath ? 
| There were none; for his ancient friends then were 
* Inithee'D Rowe from Pontns diſtant farre. 
- His Wife and Nephewes were farre off together 
Bits daughter went not with her baniſhe father, 
hs Beſs and Coralli were in theſeparts, 
© Andche skin-wearing Getes with ftony hearts, 
"FL CR&-S8rpiar32 3 riding on ts horſe was there, © — 
Ip coaaorr him with lookes that dreadfull were. 
Fewben he was dead ,thic Beſfi wept, the/Gete, 
ad ſtout Sarmatians did their faces beat, * 
Woads, 


Verſes, & 
d ods, mountaines, beaſts, a mourning day gid keepes 
S326 2/fers pearly ftreame they lay did weepe, 7 
+v3meſay that frozen Pontrus did begin | 
#-Fomelc, with teares of Sea-nymphes ſhed for him, 
Moke Cupids with their mother /enusranne, 
dd with torches ſerthe funcrall pile on flame': 
"Md while his body did conſume and burne, 
-'Yey put his aſhes in acloſed Vrnes 
on his Tombe-ſtone theſe words grayen were, 
bthat did teach the Art of love lyes here. 
Then Vers with her white ba! did bedew 
Iterave, while ſhe ſweere NeQar on himthrevy, 
te Muſes brought their Poet many a yerle, 
lick I am farre unworthy to rehearſe, 


>. 
— 


| Juli Scaligers Verſes on Ovid, .' * 
wherein he maketh owvid '' - 
ſpeake to Angnſtne, 


EVould thy crueley had in me begunne 
-* BNor by murders ſteps toruine me hadſt come. 
'Tifmy wanton yourh did moye thy diſcontent, 
-» hu mayſt condemne thy ſelfe ro baniſhmene; * * lf 
'Rhach foule deedes thy private roomes doe ſiainey,” Hs 
© [titien condemned here did a& the ſame, © 
:* {Wdnor my wit, hor gentleneffe thee reſtraine, * 
ſt frecre rongue (cond to Apollo tvaibe 
Mikraine hach made tht abciene Potts (oft: 
- Mtothe new che wiighr of rhings'bathxoi DS. 
. er did lyewhen as] prayſedithee, ? .+.00 Ih 11d DE an Y i 
as hes, tan babes A J 


$ bY 


(or a © 


Umbra Oviasi, 
| On 
Ovids Ghoft. 


Hes I did liveT got the wreath of Bayes, 

From other P0zts.in my younger deyes : 
And ſoone my fame through albthe world was know ne, 
While Ovid onely w a5 eſteemdat Rome, 
 , But thenatiaſt as 1 did raiſt wy fame 
* 1 By verſe, ſo ſrom my ve; ſe my ruine came. 
1 "By an error great Czlars wreth dj4 move, 
” JAndtben by writing of the Art of Love: 

For which two faults by Czar 1 was ſent, 
' To'the Ponticke tand to ltve in Baniſhment. 
- Tendeavour'd ftillto be repeal'd from hence, + 
©... But Czſar would not pardon my off ence. 
 "T bus ſeaven yeares 1 in baniſhment did ſpend, 
-- Until by death my ſorrowes bad anend. 
Apd thez my Soule to Charons boate did goe, 
f- F# ho unto Ovid did much kindneſſe ſhew: 
-  androw'dmeſtraight to the Elyſian fields, 
- - Poith untobappy ſov'es ſuch pleaſure yeelds. 
| Where now 1 live,and every day converſe, 
. Withghofts of Lovers who wy tines rehearſe: 
- _Andfor my ſeke ſweete Garlands are compo e, 
Df Lithes mingled with the crimſon Roſe : 
-- Which they doe grue me, aberely to explaine, 
. How lovers once did love ſ[weete Ovids vaine. 
-  Andnow at Laſt it jojes my gboſ? toſee, 
k | The Wold doth Fill preſerve my memorie. 
0 And that my ſorrowes they tranſlated baye, « of 
:- And bave not buried them within my gave» #4 
:- For which mg Ghoſt unto the world gives thankss, RT 
br © an thefe words zrir on the Blylian banker, = 7; 0146 
We. Flegies themſelves as much jadebred know 
To us, as Heroichesdid to //irgilione. | 
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In this Elegie at large 
Ovid gives his booke acharge, 
Toſee Rome, and gives lireBlai 


How With time to varie aFion, 


_— OY OY 


md. = deat, 


k 


EteGis. I. 


Nee: Y lirtle Booke, the City thou ſhaltſce g 
NWA bt Woe's me,chy maſter may not go with theey 
vWV/,2 : Goe), but undreſt, and ſeeing chou art mines: 
2 Put on a habite like unto the crime. 
| F:nor clorhed with the Hyacinths pu purple iuyce 3 
h colours are in mourning our of u 
| Ne not thy title with vermillion dye, 

"Tidraw unto thee every gazingeye 2 

Jooyk of Ccdar to thy leayes allow, 
i Por weare white corners on thy ſable browe 5 

i" ih Ornaments may happic bookes invelt 2 
ir be chou like unto my torcune dreft, |. -> Kodd. 
+/1Þly forchead wich no pumice None make £ 


| Ceome thou forth with tool, and ragged hai i 


T# 


Triftiun, 
Nor thame thoſe blots which on thy face appears; 
For ſome may thinke they were made with my teares; 
Goe booke,ſalute the Citty in my n1me, - 
For on thy feete I will goe backe againe; 

And if bychance among the common crev, 

Some mundefull of me aske thee how I doe Þ 
Rerurne this anſwer, tell chem that I live, 

And that my God this life doth freely give. 

But if they more doe (ecke, then ſilent be, 

And ſpeake not tharſhould not be readin thee. 

T ben the angry reader will repeste my fault, 

While by the people Tam guilty thought. 

Defend me not though they my fault repeat; 

Anill cauſe by defence is made more great. 

Some thou ſhalt finde will Ggh, *cauſe T am gone; 
{And reade theſe verſes with wet cheekes alone : 
Who often wiſhes, Czſar would but pleaſe, 

Some lighter puniſhment might his wrath appeaſe, 
And I doe pray he may ne're wretched be, 

That wiſhes Czfſar thus ſhould pitty me: 
. Bur may his wiſhes come to paſſe, thar I 
At kft may in my nativecountry dye. ; 
- Burt booke, 1 know, thou ſhalt receive much blame, 
And be thought inferiour unto Ovids vaine : 
Yet every judge the time an d matter weighes 5 

"The time conſidered, choudeſerveſt praiſe. 
Smooth yerfes from a quiet minde doc flow -- 

My rimes are oyercaſt with ſuddaine woe. 

Verſes require much leaſure and ſweere caſey 


Bur I am coſt by winds,and angry Seas, Wh | 


Verſes were never made in feare, while 1 
Doe looke each minute by the ſword todye, 

So thar an equall judge may well approve 
(Thelclines of minc,and reade 


-* —— @ - © 
. 


hem with much Jove: | 


. 4 Libr; 


Had Homer beene diftreſſ'd ſo many wayes; - 

|: would his ſharpe diſcerning wit amaze, 

Then booke be careleſle of all idle fame 3 

For to. diſpleaſe thy reader, is no ſhame, 

 $ Since fortune hath not fo Lind to me beene, 
[That thou their idle praiſe ſhouldſt ſo eſteeme 3 

When F \vas happy, I did covet fame, | 

And hid a great dehire ro get a name. 

Bit novy both verſe and ſtudy I doe hare, 

Sincethey have brought me to this baniſhr ſtate, 

| Yetgoe my bookethee in my place I aſligne, 

And would to God 1 could not call thee mine. 

Though as a ſtranger thoudoſt rome troRome, 

Thou canſt notto the people come unknowne: 

Hadſt thou no title,yet thy ſable hew, 

If thoudeny me, will thy author ſhew; 

Yer enter ſecretly, leaſt ſome diſdaine 

My verſc,which is not new eſteem'd by fame; 


Doe caſt thee by out of their ſcornefull hand, 
Tellchem thatI doe teach no rules of love, 
That worke was long ſince puniſht from aboyc:, 
Perhaps thou doſt imagine thou art ſent, 
ToCe/ars Court which is not my inten ; 

Aſpire not thou unto thoſe ſeares divine,,, 

rom whence the Thunder did on me decline. 
Though once the Gods more favourable were, 
Yer now their juſt deſerved wrath Ifecare. 


And from the fold ghe Lambe dare uever ſtray, 

That fromthe Wolfe hath gotten once away; 

Nor would young Phaethon deſire to drive = 
| His fathers lkeeds;if he were now alive; - 

' $ A EW to Ie ER es Song 2 oy 


And if by chance ſome when they heare me nam'd, 


The fearefull Dove once ſtrucke,ſtill after ſprings; ELM 
"When ſhe doth heare the Haukes large ſpreading wings: 


Sg 


Triftium: 

So having lefc great Toyes deyourinp flaniez 

I am afraid I ſhould be ſtrucke againe. © 

He that was in the Grecian fleet before, 

Will bend his ſailes from the Eubcean ſhoare, 

. And ſo my weather beaten barke doth ſhunne 

Thar place from whence the furious Kurme begunz 

Therefore be wilely circumſpe&>take heede, 

It is enough if thee the people reade, 

While Tcarus flew too high with waxen plumes 

"The Icartanſeas from him their name aſſumes, 
Yetit is bard to counſell in this aRton, 

Since time'2nd place will give thee beſt direQion, 
For if thou ce that Cxſars wrath be ſpent, 

And that hisanger is ro mildnefle bent : 

Or if ſome Courtier thee to Ceſar ſhow, 

And ſpeake to him in thy behalfe, then gone, 
With lucky ſtarres, and bring me ſome relecfe, 

To lighten this my heavy waight of griefe, 

For he by whom I did theſe wounds obtaine 
Can like Achilles ſpeare cure them againe. 

But take heede leaſt thou doe disfavour finde, 

My hopes are ſaiall and feares perplex my minde $ 
Leſt T another puniſhment obtaine, 

If thou doe moyc his new-calmd wrath againe, 
But when into my ſtudy thou doeſt get, 

And there upon the little ſhelves art ſet, 

There thou ſhalt ſee thy other brothers ſtand, 
Brought all co life by one life-giving hand, 

The reft are by their paper titles knowne, 

"Whoſe written names are on their forehead ſhovene, 
"Three other Bookes thou ſhalt likewiſe diſcerne, 
Teaching loves Art which every one can learne + 
But (hun chem,andif thou haſt ſo much breath, 
Fell them that Oedipus was his fathers death, 


x 
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Ind if thy parents words haye power to moye, 
Love none of theſe although they teach to love, 
Fifteene volumes of changed ſhapes there licg, 
Which were of late ſnatcht from my obſequies 2 
bidthem among their changed ſhapes relate, 

he ad change ofmy fortune and eſtate 3 
For ſhe's unlike ro yohat ſhe was before, 
Once happy,now my fateI muſt deplore. 
[ have more precepts to give thee in charge, 
Zutthat my words thy ſtaying would enlarge ?. 
4nd (hould*ſt thou carry all my thoughts with thee; 
Aburthen to rhy bearer thou would'ſ be. 
'Tis farre,make haſte,while here live alone, 
Within a land farre diſtant from my home. 


H——_. 


While feare of Shipwracke all amaze, 
He t6 the Gods dewoutly prayes 8 
Deſcribes the tempeſt and bis feares 

At laft the Gods hy prayers heare. 


ErnaGIin Tl, 


E Gods of Seas (for what remaineg but prayer} 
Be pleas'd at laſt our beaten backe to ſpare, 

Be not offended all for Czſars ſake, | 

One God enrag'd,ſome other pitty rake, 

Mars hated Trop, Apollodid defend 


The Trojans, and faire Venus wastheir friend 2 
And though that 1##0 Turusdid reſpe, 

Yer Venus did Zneas till proteR, 

Though Neptune fill ly/s ruine ſonght, 

Yet him Mizerva ufito harbour brought : | 
And:though to them we farre 'inferiourbe; _ . 
One God giſpleaſed, ſome power may pleaſed bez 


— __ — 


But yer alas ix i548 yaige to fpeakez, © 266 
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